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HE result of Wednesday’s by-elections was expected, 
excepting, perhaps, that the Liberals hoped to re- 
deem Wentworth. The Globe, commenting upon 

the carrying of North York, West Lambton and Antigon- 
ish, N. S., admits that the result was only surprising in 
Wentworth, and says, “The Government led by Sir Wil 
frid Laurier is strong and popular. The Opposition un- 
der Mr. Borden’s titular leadership is weak and dis- 
credited.” The last statement is true but the first is not. 


It would be wonderful if a Government with such an over- | 


whelming parliamentary majority behind it, a wide-open 
treasury, a trained and unscrupulous machine, and a horde 


of “expectant” politicians at its disposal, could not win by- | 


elections when no radical change can be effected by the 
electors. The campaign in North York, even in its result, 
reflects more credit on W. F. Maclean than it does on 
Hon. A. B. Aylesworth. The Tory machine was trying 
to kill off Maclean and his candidate; the Grit machine 
was engaged in a similar and still more strenuous attempt 
to do likewise. It is no wonder that Archie McCallum was 
not elected. The surprising part of it is that he cut Sir 
William Mulock’s last majority almost in twain. Reports 
from the riding indicate that the Conservative vote was 
light, while the Liberals spared no pains to get out every 
man who could be moved to the polls. The Liberals have 
no reason to congratulate themselves. It has been said 
that it takes a couple of years to get the facts into the 
townships. Farmers read comparatively little, think cau- 
tiously and act slowly, but when they move there is an 
avalanche. The defeat of the Ross Government was an 
evidence of this; the defeat of the Laurier Government 
will be another piece of evidence which will probably be 
filed at the next general election. Mr. Borden’s leadership 
has certainly been discredited. His nicey-picey, lovey- 
dovey, kid-glove way of doing things would not bring 
about a reform in a century. A leader must be found to 
head the Conservative party who is aggressive, burning 
with some grand naticnal idea and who stands for some- 


thing besides a salary as Opposition leader. There is little | 


or no chance ofethis leader being W. F. Maclean, but he 
is helping along the work of reorganizing the opposition 
to clericalism, graft, corporation control and political 
hankey-pankeyism. If the newspapers representative of 
the Grit and Tory machine ideas keep on abusing him he 
will probably become an influence which will have to be 
consulted in the next general election. In the meantime 
the Government are prayinz that the people will drink of 
the waters of Lethe and forget. But they won't. 


* 

ROWN ATTORNEY CURRY has made the best 
move for the enhancement of his own reputation 
and the protection of the people that has been 

made by any public man in Canada for many years, in so 
energetically proceeding against not only the plumbers’ 
combine, but all others, evidence of the existence of which 
he believed he could obtain. The servile worship of wealth, 
power and position in this country is sickening, though 
perhaps we are no worse than many others who dwell far 
away. As was remarked on this page not long ago, ovr 
judges, prosecutors, sheriffs, etc., are not elected, 
consequently feel independent of public opinion and act 
with a supineness which first permits interest in an accusa- 
tion against people in a high place to die out, and then 
the case is gradually dropped. Prosecutor Folk of St. 
Louis unearthed one of the greatest rings of corruptionists, 
bribers, contractors, office-pinchers and political and muni- 
cipal rascals generally that have been brought to view in 
America for many years. He made a great reputation, 
was elected Democratic Governor of the State—though 
there is a Republican majority—and has been, and is, con- 
sidered a Presidential quantity. Prosecutor Jerome of 
New York has been after the creeping things of municipal 
politics and crookedness yenerally until he has made him- 
self such a necessity to the good order of his city that 
very recently he was elected on a ticket of his own, sup- 
ported specially by no party, but opposed with the intens- 
est bitterness by Tammany, who succeeded in electing its 
candidate for Mayor. Prosecuting Attorney Curry has 
started out to do the thing right, and I mistake his make- 
up if he does not see it to a finish. If he succeeds in 
breaking up the associations and combines which have 
raised prices until it is almost impossible to erect a build- 
ing and equip it, or to run a business, or even a kitchen, 
without paying tribute to some bunch of insatiable manu- 
facturers or dealers, he will have the gratitude of the 
whole city and the admiration of the whole country. His 
course will be a valuable demonstration of how thoroughly 
well it ays a man to do his duty without regard to per- 
sons or fear of consequences. It must be exceedingly 
gratifying to him to notice that every newspaper in the 
town is upholding his hands, some of them with fear and 
trembling lest their advertising may be affected, but all 
of them with a wholesome fear in their heart of the peo- 
ple, who know they have been given the worst of it and 
are hotfoot in pursuit of their oppressors. This country 
has been run too much by spineless politicians and 
cowardly officials. The one prayer of them all has been, 
“O Lord, lead us not into dismissal, even if we are pro 
tecting evil. Amen.” It will require just the stern stuff 
that Curry is made of, it will need all his bulldog chin and 
eagle eye to make him stand fast as millionaires and peo- 
ple of great influence are gathered into the net. Mr. 
Mott of New York, chairman and leader of the Student 
Volunteer movement, at a meeting in the new Euclid 
avenue Church on Tuesday night stated that Toronto was 
dead-ripe for a revival, that the harvest was ready for 
the sickle. He referred, of course, to Toronto in ‘1a re- 
ligious sense, but if he had used it in the sense that ‘To 
ronto is dead-ready for a revival of honest practices, 
courageous prosecutions and sincere and straightforward 
dealing he would have stated the case exactly. Combin- 
ations of dealers, manufacturers and workmen have raised 
the prices of everything we eat and wear, the houses we 
live in, the streets we walk on, and everything that warms 
us, lights us and makes life comfortable. Each man 
seemed to think that because his earnings had in a small 
way increased he was getting a share of what was called 
prosperity, while as a matter of fact he was getting much 
less than his share and the combines were getting the rest 


o 


Soak it to em, Curry, and the people will back you up! 
“ 


** 

os city is reported by the police census to have 

242.749 of population, and everybody is delighted to 

think that Toronto has grown so rapidly and at- 
tracted so many good people. However, though a police 
census is not very exact, this may be considered within 
two or three thousand at least of being the correct figure. 
Mistakes are easily made both by the decennial census- 
takers and others. For instance, I live on a corner, with a 
side door and a front door. A police card was left in each 
door to be filled in. If both had been filled and handed to 
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the policeman it would have doubled the number who slept | ing 17 High Court judges a yearly sum of y..-,000 to 
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in the house on the night selected for the enumeration. | 
How many other street corners were served in the same | 
way? It was a mistake that should not have been made, | 
and it is mentioned simply that next time a census is 
taken those in charge of it may not repeat the mistake, for 
there are a great many corner houg3s in Toronto, and 
very few of them are without double entrances. It is to 
be hoped that now we have grown to a size which gives 
us rank with large cities we will begin to forget our vil- 
lage ways and in civic things act with the dignity and 
large-mindedness which befits a city that has passed the 
quarter-million mark. 


* 
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S OMEONE, evidently a lawyer, nas written over the 
. signature of “Tribonian” to one of the evening 

papers a timely expose of the cumbrous judicial 
system of Ontario. The simple Courts of Queen’s Bench 
and Common Pleas which existed anterior to the Judica- 
ture Act of 1880 dealt with the common law side, while 
the Court of Chancery, presided over by a chancellor 
and two vice-chancellors, dealt with the equity side of 
the law. “Tribonian” states that “the practice in all these 
courts was simple, effective and inexpensive.” All of us 
who have had any litigation in what is now called the 
High Court of Justice know how cumbrous, ineffective 
and expensive a lawsuit is. In the old system he states 





obtain this result.” 

The records of the local courts are still more inter- 
esting. “Tribonian,” after admitting that ‘during the past 
twenty-odd years railways and other facilities of travel 
have caused business interests of one kind and another to 
gravitate towards certain centers, increasing the work in 
some counties, perhaps, and leaving the judges in other 
counties with little or nothing to do,” he adds, 
“Tt must, moreover, be considered that the 
volume of legal business in all the courts 
has fallen off fully fifty per cent. There are many 
counties like Peel, Halton, Prince Edward, Manitoulin, 
Lennox and Addington, where the asgount of judicial 
work is near zero. In 1880 there were only nine Junior 
Judges; now there are 23. It may be safely said that 
there are juniors in at least a dozen counties, where there 
is scarcely enough judicial work to keep one judge busy.” 
Referring again to the Inspector’s report he says: “Ex- 
cluding the County of York, there were during the year 
1904, 270 jury and non-jury cases tried, making the aver- 
age among the remaining 64 County Court Judges a small 
fraction over four cases for each judge.” 

As to the other duties of the courts, among other 
things he instanced the fees of “local masters.” “Six local 
masters have prevailed upon former Governments to com- 


mute their fees for a fixed sum, annually, and the amounts | 


MADAME ROSE BERRILL, 
ENGLISH SOPRANO, 

first concert 

Toronto on Thursday, November 30 


Who gives the 


that we had “three classes of judges for the courts above 
named, and five judges of the Court of Appeal. 
the latter part of the regime of the Ross Government, 
when the judges were running all over the land tak 
ing commissions and other work for the local Government, 
for which they received extra pay, the business of the 
courts came almost to a standstill. The then Government, 
to satisfy the clamor of the profession and suitors, insti 
tuted a fifth wheel in the judicial machinery by creating 
what is styled “The Court of Exchequer,’ with a Chief 
Justice and two puisne judges. Now that the judges are 
required by+ statute to attend strictly to their judicial 


During 


duties, it may be presumed that we have these three 
judges with little or nothing to do.” 
He further states that “the rules of practice in th 


High Court have gradually been increased, amended 
added to and again added to, until they number 1,223. 
while the work containing the rules and practice for the 
profession extends to 1,798 pages.” Of course whenever 
a lawyer makes a mistake in any of these multifarious 
rules his client has to pay for it. As to the work done, 
he refers to section and page of the report of the In 
spector of Legal Offices for 1904, which shows that “the 
number of judgments entered after trial, in the High 
Court, for the whole province, was 332, that is, an aver 
age of 19 I-2 cases for each of the 17 judges.’ 
Further, he says, “Amount of judgments entered afte: 
trial $218,506; costs and disbursements taxed and allowed 
upon the same $56,245, this being exclusive of sheriff's 
fees, poundage, etc. Thus we find it costs $56,245 to 
procure judgments for $218,506, and the country is pay 


of her American tour in 
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five or six judges to each district, covering perhaps six o1 
eight of the smaller counties, holding court in each 
county town in rotation and thus avoiding what is very 
frequently a common clamor, that a local judge has his 
friends and enemies as everybody else h 

be more or less partial accordingly. Th 
why these judges should not take a part « 





S and 1s apt to 
is no reason 
€ the work done 








by the Assize Cor iC , and in many ways simplify 
and cheapen our m nery. Premier Whitney has 
an excellent opportunity to reform s Ft] 


t ! me of t very pecu- 
liar work done by the late “Reform” Government 
- _* * 
—~ VEN men who are after the almighty dollar in such 
hot haste that they 


are supposed to have tran 














gressed the law, are stated to have kissed the Bible 
when they made their vow of fidelity to o another 
Strange uses indeed are those to which reverence for the 


sacred book are put! 
- 
N extract, evidently taken from a Walkert 
has reached this office, in which editor 

is made of a paragraph that appeared on this p: 
some weeks ago with regard to Messrs. Cr 
Hunter, the evangelists. I thank the editor of the 
Walkerton paper for speaking so kindly of Saturpay 
Nicu? and its editor, but have nothing 
tract with revard to the paragraph complai 
substance of which was that these businesslike evangelists 
had in three weeks cleared in Walkerton the 
sum of $797.29. the correspondent who sent us the facts 
adding “that it is strange that people give so freely in 
such cases and kick like fury when they are called upon 
to pav their own minister’s small stipend. which in his 
locality does not exceed $70@ a vear.” The 
editor says that the money was given freelv, “And if the 
people immediately concerned are _ satisfied, it seems 
strange that an outsider should feel so very bad about it.” 
I can assure the Walkerton editor that I am not suffering 
any mental pains with regard to the matter, nor do I “for 
some unexplained reason” “entertain any personal feeling 
of hostility to Messrs. Crossley and Hunter,” persons whom 











Walkert on 


IT have never seen. If my critic has been a reader of 
SaturRDAY Nicnr for the past year or so he must ve 





seen a considerable correspondence hetween these e 
lists and mvself, which originated by their annual addr 
to their friends published in the Globe a little ove 
year ago. In that letter they stated that ( 
their savings bv the failure of the Atlas Loan, bu 
that was only the “skim milk.” as thev had given away 
the “cream.” presumably in charity At that time there 
was a rumor persistently prevalent that Messrs. Crossley 
and Hunter were dabbling in 
lators and had made considerable gains. and as they were 





the stock market as specu 


free in their condemnation of the stock speculation which 
had caused the failure of the Atlas Loan I editorially re 
quested them to write me a letter giving a straight denial 
of the rumors that they were on margins 
After much evasion of what in others not assumi 


speculating 


g holi 





| ness would have been considered a contemptible sort 





which the correspondence shows —they ceased any fur 


ther communication without giving me any explicit or 


rard to whether they had 





straightforward answer with ré 








been speculating in stocks on margin. or not If the 
Walkerton editor or of those who gave their money 
so “freely” desire to see th rrespondence, together with 
some other interesting material which I have in my pos 
session, they are at liberty to call upon me with a letter 
of identification from any minister 1 ir town, and it 
will be shown them. In spite of all their wabbling and 
evasions I still believe that tl vere speculating, as other 
stock speculators, who re sometimes called stock 
gamblers, speculate. I | had letters fr arious parts 
of the country where t! | services nths after this 
correspondence took place, in which neople have told me 
that nothing was too bad t said about “Don” by these 
preachers of charity, trut} 1 righteousness It is no 
wonder, then. that the article the VW *rton editor com 
plains of makes light of th , g of such men, and 
I beg to call his attention to t! t that I did not speak 
of the neonle attending thos eetings as “undisciplined 
humanity,” but merely said that “humanit specially the 
undisciplined element, is alwa | for some 
thing that will make it comfortable and hay body and 
soul and do it easy, an1 quick It is f t lv this 
especially to any section of the Walkerton ple, for it 
is true of every community I ! ther I 
succeeded in turning the attenti f ngelists 
from the stock market. but T think | t of what I 
| have said that the Walkerton peo ! t t particu 
larly praised for being so get t tinerant 
vendors of emotional salvati 
.s 
R™ G. R. FASKEN St — 
Church, ‘ ddre ssing t} t rf Ts init 


. 
| liquor, as they probably fell int ; 


earned are returned to the Government, by way of stamps, | 
which must be purchased from the officer and placed upon | 


the papers of suit.” 


Here are some of the preposterous | 


differences between the earnings and the salaries received: | 


“The master at 


Lindsay receiving >900 returned as earn 
ings $16.40; the 
g° 9 + 


master at Stratford receiving $850 by 
way of commutation paid back by his earnings $31.60; 
the master at Hamilton receiving $3,500 earned $566.70; 
the one at Belleville was paid $3,000, his earnings were 
$1,029.50; the master at Sandwich receiving $800 earned 
$65.00.” Altogether he says, “These six masters who 
have secured commutation of their fees by former Gov- 
ernments of this province, during 1904, earned $1,815.20, 
and were paid out of the funds of the province $9,450. It 
might be shown where several county judges have com 


muted their surrogate fees and are receiving amounts out | 


of proportion to their earnings.’ 

lhis is an extraordinary condition of things and cer 
tainly does not bear out the outcry that was made by the 
judges about being overworked, an outcry so general and 
ipparently so sincere that both the press and the people 
received with equanimity if not pleasure the news that 
the judicial salaries had been increased. So glaring were 
the evils of the salary grab and the pensions to Ministers 
that the judicial increases were overlooked, but man) 
laymen have long been aware, painfully aware, that liti 
gation in this province is exceedingly expensive, tedious 
and unsatisfactory Ihe whole business should be reor 
ganized—hoth the county courts and the High Court and 
all its branches. There is no reason why district judges 


should not be appointed instead of county judges, with 


Methodist Church 
reprobating the pr: 


tice ' who sell 
1 ' 
ther people 


drift into other ¢ anv particular 


business 











choice. He urged that t vy one way of re 
forming a hote’keeper, and that “the s Ss you and 
| I can be reformed.” He SO ] ed out that those who 
| desired difterent c&nditio f t s ld not afford 
“to mo at this thine with a t-axe, or like screaming 
| children,” or ina! [This reform de 
mands your life rather thar le sputter e im a year 
I don’t believe in the prohibition partvy—one big royal 
farce. if there is on ; t I do believe that 
if as a man h t xl tries to do this, 
each one of us ind love this thine 
and walk in as an advocate of 





righteousness, and the 

and no one wil pier t t | 

no thankful t 
Surely if mor reachers spoke lik 


go away of itself 


otelkeeper—for it is 
ke this, so fairly, so 
sanelv, with regard the liquor evil, vastly more good 
1 I as he says, 


would be done than bv those who “sputter,” 


once a vear an 1 talk like “scre ming children” about pro 
hibition. Bv their sputterine ming the extrem 
ists antagonize that very considerable section of the com 
munity who do not really care a cent whether the bar is 
abolished or no it who hate to be whistled at, screamed 
at and denounced as the friends and companions of drunk 
ards and wine-bibbers. simply because they won't take an 


¢ a thin vhich they are not at all sure 


active part in do 
will not\ defeat itself and the object intended to be accom- 
plished. Individual effort with indivtduals is doubtless 
the only way to bring about 


and sweepine measures and 


refpyrm. Sumptuarv laws 


terrific onslaughts simply ir 
ritate or deafen people and turn them in a different direc- 
tion, that they may avoid the noise 


* 
I N one of last Monday’s evening papers there were 
three news articles, all dealt with very fully, which 
all thoughtful readers must have carried along in 
their minds to a single conclusion to which mo one of 


a 


ee 


7 ae a 
lie ah waa NBM 


end 


santa, 





ee ne 





4 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


a 














Mrs. Porter's house in Brunswick avenue was thronged 
on Tuesday, a regular crush being the rule after half-past 
five. Miss Porter received with her mother, the latter in 
black with lace guimpe and gold ornaments, and the 
younger lady in pale pink, looking very bright and bonnie. 
‘The tea-table was in charge of a swarm of pretty girls, 
and was daintily done im pale pink carnations. This was 
one of the jolliest teas of the season, and everyone stayed 
beyond the hour set on the invitations, which was notable 
as a proof they enjoyed themselves. 


Mrs. Beatty’s twin teas for the coming-out of her sec- 
ond daughter came off last Monday and Tuesday after- 
moons. ‘lhis double date enabled many friends of the 

hostess on the east side who received on Monday or Tues- 

Ready day to attend the reception on their free day. Oakdene 

was en fete in the loveliest way on both occasions, and 

November On Friday of last week Mrs. Haydn Horsey gave a| any number of people were guests. On Monday Mrs. 

? luncheon of eight covers, which was a most enjoyable} Beatty received in a handsome mauve gown, and carried 

Oth. little affair, the young matrons with Miss Phemie Smith} a bouquet of orchids to match, the exquisite flowers being 

and Miss Aimee Falconbridge making up the party being | a finish to a very becoming gown. Miss Gussie was in 

Mrs. Mulock, Mrs. Cawthra Mulock, Mrs. Graham| wh¢te d’esprit over silk and carried Canadian Queen roses; 

Thompson, Mrs. Gus Burritt and Mrs. R. J. Christie, a | she is a‘radiant young person whom everyone admires and 

er very bevy of pretty women, one would say. likes, a devotee of outdoor amusements and rosy with 

beautiful | 5 health and la joie de vivre. Her elder sister, Norton, was 

— _ On Thursday (16th) Mr. Cawthra Mulock entertained | with_a jolly party of girls in the dining-room, where tea 

at dinner in honer of Hon. L. P. Brodeur, who was in | was served from a table centered with golden ’mums and 

town on the Tariff Commission. Covers were laid for| lavishly spread with good things. The individual ices 

twenty-four, and the festive board was a dream of floral| were particularly pretty in designs of roses, carnations 

beauty with pink roses, lily of the valley and maidenhair | and other clever fancies, and the whole house was decor- 
ferns, the menu was perfect, and the guest of honor and | ated with roses, ‘mums and foliage plants. 





Traveling Goods 
Leather Goods 


and the notables asked to meet him very much enjoyed the p << c 
Leather evening. Mrs. Mulock, in one of her prettiest gowns, re- Mr. and Mrs. Ed Rispin and Mrs. Taylor of Chatham 


ceived the gentlemen in the drawing-room, but did not 
appear at dinner. All the chief justices but Chief Falcon- 
bridge, who was out of town, were present. | 


i have been visiting friends in Parkdale. 
Novelties ive been visiting s it 





Mr. Gillies and Miss Gussie Gillies of Bedford road 


Are you on our mailing 


* returned recently from the West Coast, where Mrs. R. B. 
list? If not, send for it . oe 5 ; Ski co gettting , reer 
“We oy vapese Saas Colonel Arthur King of Kingsville was in town for | Skinner (nee Gillies) now resides, 
tario ai ae the week, and intended leaving tor home yesterday, hav- The \ Bachel aie i in S 
ing remained over for the dance at Government House. me ang Dacntiors “are Giving —S cance. mut 





—. 


uli in ale He is always a welcome visilur here. | George's Hall on December 8. 

i 7 : Miss L. O. . xhibiti y 1! 
Leather Coods) Co Limites Mrs. John I. Davidson and M‘ss Davidson received on and ee ee a saliery fe yang or 
e@§ 105 KING 


S' WEST, | Tuesday, and hosts of callers dropped in to offer best 
wishes tor the happiness of th: family in their new home, 
which is a very beautiful rencvat‘on of the former resi- 
dence of the Worthington and Eliwood family. Lhe im- 
provement in the dining-rooin is particularly marked, quite 
: noble proportions having been citz.ned there, giving plenty 


The Daughters of the Empire Ball in the King Ed- 
ward will take place next Wednesday night, November 29, 
instead of on St. Andrew’s night as first arranged, when 
so, many popular men and good dancers will be engaged 
eating haggis to the glory of their national traditions at 
the annual banquet, that their absence would materially 





of room for the charming luncheons and dinners Mrs. 
Davidson presides over so well. 














a affect the success of the ball. The committee are making 
R Ain sunlit: soa Mdeietine mime Miia ie £ their | CV°"Y effort to ensure the enjoyment of their guests, and 
La ni i. : s eee eo - his. Deore 4 t€1" | no doubt the affair will be a huge success, as all dances in 
Pe ee cre es Opera, the sonorous and ma-| ihe King Edward have so far been. 
‘ _| jestic Wagner alternating with the tuneful and emotional 
Liola Cream Creme Mealys | Verdi. On Monday the last seat and some yards of car- aS ay o 





Cr me Eleaya A Magda Cream} pet were crowded. On Tuesday not so many saw Aida, On Barbers. 


Oxzve Balm Creme Velou ee Verdis Egyptian opera, for what the people want now- 





HIS is an essay on Barbers. The Editor, it is 
true, asked for a local article. I left his office 
fully determined to write upon Our Slums, The 
Scarcity of Cheap Workmen’s Houses, Is Graft 
increasing? or one of the thousand and one 

serious subjects. | passed a barber shop. An Article on 
arbers suggested my Inspirational to my Executive Ego. 
Barbers it is. Local article? Why—the barber idea once 
in my head it became as persistent as the barber is when 
he has control of the outside of my head. “Just a little 
quinine on the hair,” he insists. This is going too fast. 

[ dislike barbers. Not, you must understand, person- 
ally, for I have no doubt that many of them are most 
estimable men in private life and have wives who love 
them and children whom they love. I object to them pro- 
fessionally. They have the privilege of tweaking your 
nose and fingering: your face. Then, they charge the 
same price for a hair-cut whether their clients be long- 
haired or short; a rank injustice, as one may see, to those 
who are partly bald. They are continually taking away 
from their patrons what they cannot replace. They make 
their living out of the folly of mankind. Said my barber: 
“Our business exists owing to the strange fact that men 
do not want what they have and want what they have not 
got.” As a rule their trite commonplaces exasperate you. 
They keep quiet until the hair is half cut. They may even 
maintain a busy silence until they have one-half of your 
face shaved. Then, when you cannot escape-—for what 
would be more impossible than leaving a shop in that 
absurd condition ?—the fload-gates of their eloquence are 
opened and a second deluge takes piace. I hate barbers. 
I suppose that they are a necessary evil-—one of the 
penalties which nature imposes on us when we become 
civilized. A man cannot cut his own hair. What I 
mean is—a man may cut his own hair, but he will not, if 
he be wise. To allow the hair to grow long is impossible 
—for semsitive-minded people. That is, let it grow too 
long. It appears that we must have men of this trade. 

You drop into a barber shop and say in a loud firm 
voice as you. sit down in the chair: “I want my hair 
trimmed.” 

‘Boots blacked, sir?” asks the man crouching at your 
feet on his little stool. 

You look down at your feet and your boots certainly 
do look dusty. ‘The boot-black has already turned up the 
trousers on your left leg. You nod, and he immediately 
places your foot on an impossible iron foot-rest. It may 
have been intended to serve the purpose of a_ foot-rest, 
by its crazy inventor, or the manufacturer may be a prac- 
tical joker. The contrivance is not a foot-rest. 

The barber has all this time been clipping your hair. 
When he is through you feel that he has assumed a 
strange mental attitude. You know that he is gazing at 
your hair in the most impertinent and unwarranted way. 


Open all night 








. é adays, when not frivolling with comic opera, is the 
Creme Simon Malvina Cream | \, eighty and compelling Wagner, who, having come tardily 
Charles Flesh Food Hazeline Snow | into his kingdom, reigns magnuticently alone. ‘The audi- 
Hudaut’s Cold Cream Suprema Cream ences have been brilliant in sections, the out-of-town visi- 
& Ramsdel 's Recamier Cream tors have been many, and some of them are just as likely 
Dagget amsde to sit through the performance in bonnets and furs as to 
Huyler’s Candles. appear en grande toilette. This, of course, detracts from 
W.H LEE what is a small but important detail of a brilliant week, 
. : ’ the beauty of the audience. On Tuesday a couple of box 
King Edward Drug Store} parties, in one of which 1 noticed Mrs. Eaton and Mrs. 
Scott Kaff, with four friends, and in another Dr. and Mrs. 
Albert Ham, were present. In the stalls were Lady Mu- 
lock, Lady Pellatt, Mr. and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Miss Fal- 
e e | conbridge, Mrs. Riddell, Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs. W. S. Lee, 
| Miss Melvin-Jones, Mr. Gerald and the Misses Boulton, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hees, Mr. Harry Hees, Mrs. Alan Sullivan, 
Mr. Albert and Miss Yvonne Nordheimer, Mrs. and Miss 
i | Adamson, Dr. and Mrs. Thistle, Dr. and Mrs. Thorburn, 

| Mrs. Melvin-Jones, Mrs. Morang, the Misses Heaven. 

if | > 

And rew Jef rey, | Mrs. Arthur Meredith has been in town for a short 
uene cemtadinen tniaiie. visit and is returning immediately to New York, where 
she now resides. During her stay she was at Craigleigh, 
and was guest of honor at several small affairs given by 


her old fricnds. She is looking very well, and enjoys her 
busy life in Gotham. 





| 

* 

Mrs. Osler ot Craigleigh will return to Toronto from 
| England next month. I believe she intends sailing about 
| the eighth of December. 


HERBERT E. SIMPSON 
Photographer 
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Among Tuesday’s teas were a large one at Dunedin, to 

which guests came in shoals about hali-past five from the 

with wT. EATON CO. various bridge parties on that afternoon; a very jolly 
ea at Mrs. Edward Porter's in Brunswick avenue, for 

| her coming-out and very pretty daughter, a small and de- 
lightful tea at Mrs. Bright’s, and an after-bridge tea at 
Mrs. E. H. Duggan’s, when friends too busy elsewhere to 
| devote an afternoon to the game dropped in to see Mrs. 
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Metropolitan 
ASSEMBLY ROOMS 


| [ferring of Hamilton, who was down for a brief visit and 

has returned home. Miss Phemie Smith was assistant 
| hostess at her mother’s bridge party on Tuesday, for the 
| gentle invaiid is not able to play her former role owing 
| ty her frail health. It was a big party and the prizes were 





for 





lovely, Miss Fuller of College street and Mrs. Bertie 
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A )-butaate’s Nane » .$| Cawthra being the 1ortunate winners. Everyone was 
v i 4 $ | much honored to be again Mrs. Smith’s guests, and no one 
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Is IDEAL njoyed the afternoon more than she. 
BEING EXCLUSIVE . 


COLLEGE ST., Between Spadina Ave 
and H n St 


n> 


Brigadier-General and Mrs. Otter will shortly join the 
| army of flat-dwellers, having secured the apartment in 
the Alexandra occupied by Mr. and Mrs. Mara. The 
latter have built a new house on the east side. I hear that 
Herr Wiehmeyer and his wife (formerly Mary Mara) and He runs his brush over your scalp in a meditative manner. 
| their little one will be over on a visit to Toronto next “Now a shampoo—Only take five minutes—The dand- 
| year. ’ fee ; . . 


; = ruff—” he commences, starting three or four sentences 
Weddin ( akes | : ; ; but finishing none. 

Che sentiment covertly expressed in refined circles here 

! 


ead ae! ae Neti le’s pl t “{ do not want a shampoo,” you answer politely. 

: 3 ot disapproyal of Olga Nethersoles play, has been openly “A face assage The very thin to remove black- 
Perfect in Quality, ae nee : 8 ‘ 
Artistic im Appearance 
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proclaimed in Montreal, where the patronage of society | pesds.” he suggests, confound him! As if you don’t know 
leaders was only given to the charity matinee on con-} what you want : 
1 at } 3 


dition that Nethersole eliminated the one act of the 














: , 2 “Not our new electrical massage?” he asks in tones of 
CONT 4urunaes. Lab) rinth offered, from the programme. Toronto the professional astonishment. “How about our vibratory 
Our Catering fer Weddings } Good may as well allow that the laugh is on her, though} ¢.ay, mya cage? The dandruff—” 
9x any other erjertainments th eagre audiences of last week were the best protest “I’m in a hurry,” you ejaculate. 
always gives entire satisfac- “gay ; e- Sne and pening § eee ; aes “It will only take two minutes,” he answers, taking 
tion. oe may be a great actress, Dut she hasnt got just! you up wrongly. He makes a motion to secure his | 
the temperament necessary to play her favorite roles with wretched implements. 
“AT YOUR SERVICE.’’ out offence to the purer and more sensitive of her hearers “Not to-day. Wil you finish my hair?” you ask 
Perhaps no one could make Madame de Pogis an edify- “Ves, sir! Wet or drv?” In your moment of anguish 
e ing haracter, or an excusable presentation ; certainly you p obably sav wet @ 
O es | Nethersole did not do so, The matinees given for the} “Cara-Rara?” 
| unemployed poor of London, with other donations, netted | “No!” 
juite a good sum. It may have acted as a wet blanket, | ‘Quinine ?” 
High Class Confectioners | however. to read that the unemployed poor have so little “No! 
TEL, N. 2004 719 Yonge Street. | sense of the he nefit done them as to parade London with | ‘How about Chinese Fog?” 
ae ——!|} banners ungt itefully inscribed “Curse your charity rhe | Chinese Fog?” you question. 
ere ay this card as - trump, and it certainly | “It's just oil—colored. We spray it on. Then the hair 
sercopatuy osTcopaTHy | Oks a goo deal like the joker does not look as if it were oiled. It will make your hair 
. | lie smooth.” . 
Jessie ri Coons _ The death of Mr James Walker Hendrie early on | “But T want mine to stand up,” you say. “Better brush 
i i ’ Wednesday morning in Grace Hospital was a surprise to| it dry 
Osteopath many of his friends. His illness was so serious that his | What does he do? He deliberately and _ wilfully 
Gradugte of Amer rOste physician brought him from Sturgeon Falls to Torontu,| sprinkles your head with bay rum or some other scented 


ani his decease en route was not an unexpected occur-| abomination and smooths your hair down in a most un- 

@rrating all Diseases of Women | rence. His family were summoned from Hamilton, New| natural manner.: Some barbers can even make you look 
and Children York and Detroit and were here on Wednesday. To the| mst villainous : 5 

aie | aged father, “Hendrie of Holmstead,” and the other rela You do not always get off so easily. When you go 


TOROMTO.INSTITUTE OF OSTEOPATHY | tives, the friends of “Jim” send many words and thoughts | into a barber shop to get your hair cut you remain to | 


orl wor ates ce rel rpg }of hearty sympathy. The deceased resided for years at| get a shave, a shampoo, an electric face massage, a scalp 
7 t the Welland Hotel, St. Catharines, where Toronto people | ditto, a hair tonic, and a heavy bill. 


NO VIBRATORS no HYPNoTism | frequently met him, 


Max Lacy. 
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Pleated Skirts 


TUNIC, SUNBURST, 
KILT, DOUBLE KILT, 
ACCORDION, BOX PLEAT. 


Ask for catalogue showing different styles and prices. 


Pleating of all kinds. 


Featherbone Novelry Co. 


Limited 
‘266-274 King Street West 


BRANCH OFFICE 


108 YONGE STREET 


Main 3503 
Tel, Main 3504 








Toronto. 
Room 16 Birks’ Building, Montreal. 











ENGRAVED axp EMBOSSED 
STATIONERY 


ATIONERY 
XY RELY ON PROMPT AND EFFICIENT SERVICE 
ENGRAVED 
WEDDING INVITATIONS, ANNOUNCEMENTS VISITING CARDS, 
AT HOME GARDS ETO. 
EMBOSSED — NOTE PAPER AND ENVELOPES. 
STEEL DIES _ CRESTS,MONOGRAMS, COATS OFARMS ETC 
RETAIL DEPT. PHONE.MAIN 4900 


ROLPH AND GLARKUIMITED 





ORMERLY 


ROLPH SMITH CO CLARK LITHOGRAPHIC CO 
LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS axp STATIONERS, 
COR. SIMCOE AND PEARL STS. TORONTO. 

COPPER PLATES IN POSSESSION OF THE LATE FIRM OF ROLPH SWATH 8 C0 ARE NOW IN OUR VAULTS, 











TIME TURNS US GRAY 








but does not affect the permanence of a Ken- 
nedy photograph. Why spend money for 
portraits that will in a few years turn yeilow 
and fade away ? 
The same amount paid to Kennedy will 
secure artistic port. aits of absolute permanence. 
Need more be said? 





107 King St. West 
Toronto. 


J. KENNED 











MISS PORTER 
Fine Stationery, Books, 


AMAS 
Watches 


A gold watch might be the 
most appropriate gift you could 
think of as a gift. 


Magazines, Fancy Goods, 
Needle Work. 


109 KING STREET WEST, ae 
Phone Main 1158. Y 





And should it be so, the many 
points of excellence seen in our 
Xmas watch assortments will 
no doubt prove more than or- 
dinarily interesting. 








= The 
; , : be KENNEDY SCAOOL 
Gents ‘illed Gold W atches The Kennedy School is not to 
as low as $8.00 and upwards to be conf sed with business c i 


$30.00. leges, trom which it is essentially 
different, . 


_ Itisa school of special tr: in- 
ing for young people of the + etter 
clas» who wish to fit themselves 


et ahs . ’ for the best stenographic i- 

Ladies’ Filled Gold Watches tions, — 
from $12.00 with only accurate Itisa little better than seems 
movements. necessary. 


9 ADELAIDE ST. E., 


Solid gold ones, from $30.00 
upwards to $200.00. 


14k Solid Gold ones, from 





$20.00 for plain or engraved Toronto 

cases, to $100.00 with case de- 

signs containing * diamonds, 

olivines, opals, rubies and other i ware 





precious stones. A small de- 


oe homes eee Oe Margaret’s Coll ege 
B. & H. B. Kent Toronto 


A bigh-class Boarding and Day School for girls in 
The Diamond Palace exceptionally fine surroundings. Modern equipment. 
Specialists of European training and of the highest 

rofessional standing in every department. Careful 


[Ad Yonge Street, cess ieee 


WRITE FOR BOOKLE:. 
Mrs. Guoarcs Dickson, Lady Princip 





Geworcs Dickson, M.A., Director. 
Late Principal Upper Canada 


TOO GOOD FOR TORONTO! = 


CANADIAN INSTITUTE FoR PHYSICAL TRAINING. 
| exclaimed a New Yorker after taking | JAS.W. BARTON, M.D., Principal. 
|a Turkish and Russian bath at BRANCHES : . 
| Cook's These baths are too good 





t. Medical and Physical examinaticn, with pre 
or T ) “vy Ss id be le scription of exercise. 
for Toronto; they should be in New 2. Body Building. 


York. 3. Boxing and Fencing, 
We beg to differ with the New 5. Correspondence Course. 
| Yorker, and we know you will agree For terms, etc., apply to 


| 
| 
| 
4. Teacher's Course. 
| 


JAS. W. BARTON, M.D., 
Hamilton Bank Building, 
1674 Spadina Ave., foronto 


with us that the best is not too good 
| for Toronto, which is acknowledged 
by all the finest city on the conti- 
nent. Cook’s pew Turkish and Rus- 
sian Baths, 202 and 204 King street 
west, are the finest and most up-to 
i date on the continent. If you have 





CARNAHAN’S 


| not seen them or enjoyed the delight Pp h a r m a Cc y 
| ful sensation one experiences during 

land after the bath, now is the time 

| for you to start—you don’t know what Carlton & Church, Toronto. 

|} you are missing Open day and 


Telephone 
| night Excellent sleeping accommo- Prescriptions, Meir 2196. 
dation and private sleeping-rooms Perfumes 


, i é server av 7 1 
— bill of fare served day anc | ana Sundries. Also East Toro 00 








| ihe Lady—And you say that you 

| ’ i j were doing story work some tims ago? ‘ 
‘Cook's Turkish and Russian Baths Short story, ch? Rombling Richard i 
—No’m, second story, ; 


| 202-204 KING ST. WEST. 
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By Charles D. Stewart 





MELIA was going to read it 


to me. And as it was so 
important and mysterious, 
she gave it a preparatory 
perusal. 

“Well! Do they feed the bulls on 
cake in England?” she inquired. 

“Read me the context,” I[ said. 

She read: “You’ve sixty-seven 
and you. don’t cake. You’ve broken 
the lease in that respect. You're 
dragging the heart out of the farm.’ ” 

“in England,” | said, opening my 
eyes, “they feed the bulls largely on 
oilcake made of cotton seed in the 
United States—after we have used 
it to make the patent lard and the 
soap that floats.” 

“Humph !” 

She continued to scan the literary 
score; and while she was preparing 
herself 1 put my feet up, and re- 
sumed my train of thought, to wit :— 

A figure of speech unites the strong 
and obvious with the coy and hidden, 
and everybody is joyed in the mar- 
riage and the child, especially if 
the union be properly done in the 
monogamic way. To meet approval 
it must bear the author’s stamp of 
consent; it must be a plain, open, 
two-sided. comparison. But as for 
a triple allusion, thaz is something 
that may not be formally encom- 
passed. The third dimension must 
be subtiy apprehended by the reader, 
and the solid substance of it must 
be mentioned discreetly—else every- 
body will rise e2 masse to protest. 
‘As if the full measure of meaning 
robbed the primal matter of its 
beauty.) But it arouses suspicion, and 
it is more culpable to steal a mean- 
ing into something than to filch one 
out of it. So we are down on it. 
Our honest, straightforward minds 
will not brook such triplicity. 

I was going on in that vein till I 
should have put myself asleep, had 
not Amelia started up. 

“Wo you know what the Egg Itself 
iss ‘There isn’t any context except 
dashes and things.” 

“Nothing? No clue at all?” I in- 
quired. 

“No. The blind woman draws the 
figure of the Egg Itself with her 
tinger as she names the lot of colors 
of—-the picture. It must be import- 
ant, because it is capitalized and 
named twice. And that’s all. I sup- 
pose that is one of the parts that 
everybody is wondering about.” 

“Maybe it’s an Easter egg,” I of- 
tered. 

“silly !? she said, and kept on with 
her perusal. And I kept on with 
my thinking. 

Ihere are three sorts of people: 


those whose life is simply the living | 


of it; those who yearn for expression 
but have not the gift; and those who 
can write. The first may be said 
wo feel; the second may be said to 
feel and hear, but not to see. Theirs 
is only the rumor and shadow of joy 
wantoning in the wood. But to say 
a thing is like catching it alive. Such 
trappers must have sharp. sight. 
Hearing does not exactly locate. A 
thing expressed belongs to vou for 
the first time, and there is the joy 
of seeing it. 

“I guess I might as well begin. | 
don’t catch the meaning of half of 
it at all. Nobody does. But it is 
very beautiful.” 

“Is it a detective story, then?” 

“They always come out in the end. 
and this doesn’t. The first part I 
ike, though. Listen.” 

She read at first rhythmically, inti 
mately, as in pure enjoyment; and 
then toward the middle I noticed that 
she had gone into the constrained. 
reverend tone. | opened my eyes. 
Her brows drew together, with ap 
enigma between them, as when she 
sometimes sticks slightly on a mat- 
ter of literary faith, but makes her- 
self say it as it is printed. I had 
begun to smile just at the impressive 
part; and as for the hidden mean- 
ings, they kept me in a constant titil- 
lation. But | kept myself from 
laughing viva voce, despite their apt- 
ness in hitting the thing off. When 
she arrived at the place where the 
author’s, signature used to be on all 
writings, her arms dropped. And 
the magazine, which had all the time 
been trying to shut up, slapped itself 
together. Her eyes lifted, rather 
vacantly, and she sat a moment in 
quandary. Then looking my way she 
saw what was left of a smile and 
heard a chuckle—-just as she was 
about to take me into the problem. 

Myselt had evidently become the 
conundrum now. She straightened 
up witn her eyes set open as if she 
were making a photographic expo- 
sure on my dark interior—-looking 
in a purely optical way through the 
windows of my soul down into the 
obscurity where the strange sound 
had come from. 

“Why, what is there funny about 
that to laugh about !” 

“runny! Why, it’s just good. I 
was just laughing at the way he hit 
off those two fellows. And the whole 
business. That's them.” 

“It is They,” she corrected. “But 
1 am sure most people would not 
laugh at it.” 

“That kind,” | rejoined, “cannot 
laugh at anything that is not in their 
own earnest lives. | was just laugh 
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Will not injure gold work nor scratch the 
enamel. A perfect dentifrice—the one 
for you. Ask your dentist. 


, member of the Household proper 


| highway 


| author savs he is a_ ginger-headed 
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| are not in the world at all. They 


ing at the rap he took at those fel- 
lows. He was kind to the Editor, 
though.” 

“What fellows? Where?” 

“There where he came to in his 
automobile. He comes cross-country 
on his machine and unknowingly 
runs into the Garden of Literature— 
all set about with trees trimmed to 
the form of jousting knights and 
peacocks, and smooth maids of honor 
—inanimate things vivified, things of 
common day invested with imagery. 
Not mere trees, and therefore only 
realistic, nor yet purely artificial and 
therefore tawdry and romantic, but 
the real thing in a livelier guise. 
that is ‘Literature.’ Not only in a 
new form, but formal—classical. 
Literature is really horticultural. 
Che showing of the romantic in the 
real is what it 7s. Literature is a 
combination.” 

“Oh, you are 
figure of speech 
saw.” 

“My figure of speech,” I exclaimed. 
Did she not catch the drift of it at all? 
“In that garden vou have been read- 
ing about,” I continued calmly, “is 
the house of Imagination, with the 
coy little sprites. Children of the 
Imagination, running roundabout and 
in and out; and here in the House 
of Imagination with its curved mir- 
rors transforming even straight edges 
into lines of beauty is the fantastic 
Fire of Imagination lighting and 
warming it.” 

“But he doesn’t sav they are that,” 
she protested. 

“No? And the way he has laid it 
over those fellows, the editor and the 
publisher !” 


pleased with your 
the symbolism you 


“What! The Butler and the Ten- 
ant Farmer? Do vou mean to say 
that—” : 


“Aren't they the only two men on 
the estate? Look at the story.” 

“Go on. I don’t know anvthing 
about it,” she said. 

“This Madden, the Butler, is a 


as an editor really is. But the Ten- 
ant Farmer. Turpin—shades of the 
robber !—is only commer- 
cially interested. He is always 
scheming a way to drag the heart 
out of the land, and wanting more 
on his overstocked back acres. A 
greedv man, she calls him, and the 


giant. She says he is quite a new 
man—not the kind that were before 
him. Indeed he is: quite a modern 


production. But Madden is given 
more of a character. He is solicitous 
for the honor of the house 
—which he is, of course. 
He has more than’ the- mer- 
cenarv impulse. Let's see how it 
says it. ‘Evidently a butler, solici- 


tous for the honor of the house. and 
interested, probably through a maid, 
in the nursery.’ Onlv evidently a 
butler. Inevidently. on the other 
hand. he is an editor. solicitous for 
literature and tending the nursery 
of literary voung hopefuls through 
his maid, the stenographer. Ho, ho! 
he makes him more vivid every time 
he mentions him The fellow ac- 
companied the automobile to the 
cross-roads, and, having pointed the 
way, he immediately ‘retired into the 
armor-plated conning-tower of his 
castle and walked away.’” 

“lL thought that was just a descrip- 
tion of an English butler. but a 
rather queer one.” 

“So it is, too,” T replied. “Any one 
who has sent him a little poem must 
recognize the armor-platedness of his 
personal position. And as to the 
editorial watch-tower, I hope I do 
not have to explain that- it being 
so much to the point. This author 
represents himself in the storv as 
coming out of the East —” 

“Of England. The trip 
England,” said Amelia. 

“True enough. But did vou ever 
see anv ‘fig trees of the lower coast’ 
in England? Such a thing in the 
very first paragraph ought to give 
anyone a hint of the way in which 
it is all to be taken.” 

“Go on.” 

“I say this writer came out of the 
East, suddenly, in a literary vehicle 
that was a very automobile of mod- 
ernity—a lively Pegasus of style. 
And he ran all unaware, so it seems, 
into the Garden of Literature, where 
lives the woman—the beautiful blind 
woman who made the children come 
with her yearning. but cannot see 
them. She only feels and hears.” 

“Now,” said Amelia promptly, with 
the air of making a thorougn test of 
the matter, “how about those colors? 
He thinks something while he is trv 
ing to fix his automobile, and she 
tells him to stop because those col 
ors hurt. Is there any sense in all 
that talk about the blind woman see 
ing ‘black streaks and jags across 
the purple,’ and ‘purple and black,’ 
and all that when he thinks ¢” 

“That,” said I, “is good—the philo 
sophy of style. Style is the sub- 
monition one gets of a writer with 
out being able to exactly locate the 
reason for it—much as this woman 
senses the ‘colors’ she cannot be said 
to see. You know it is said that 
a man cannot put pen to paper with 
out telling on himself; the printed 
page will somehow take on the hue 
of his mind, even though he thinks 
himself artfully silent in some wavs 
and declarative in others. This 
writer, or automobilist, was silent of 
what he said inwardly about the ma- 
chine \ man can see and say only 
himself As the woman savs, ‘Thev 


Was in 


are in vow, That is Stvle—the 
color we show to the insight. I 
suppose vou recognize that this is 
the best possible symbolism of 
Stvle.’ 

\wnile Amelia hesitated to admit 
what she saw, [ had to smile—or 
grin—again. 

“Now vou are thinking of some- 
thing funny,” she ventured, 

“How did you know? Well, ves I 








was. | was thinking of his mention- 
ing a hue ‘like port wine mixed with 
ink.’ | wonder whether some of 
the Knglish writers get the local 
color of self entirely from those 
fluids. Possibly that is what makes 
the ‘black streaks and jags across 
tne purple.’” 

Amelia looked at me dubiously, 
wondering whether there were not 
more of me, possibly, than she had 
become acquainted with. But she 
immediately placed her finger on 
anotner lot of the black streaks and 
read them:— “‘I was silent, review- 
ing that inexhaustible matter, the 
more than inherited (since it is also 
carefully taught) brutality of the 
Christian peoples, beside which the 
mere heathendom of the West Coast 
nigger is cleanly restraint. It led 
me a long distance into myself.’ 

“He doesn’t give any clue to that, 
either. What is it?” 

“That’s criticism—and more.” 

“And now,” said Amelia, “what 
does that queer part mean—her 
tracing the figure of the Egg Itself, 
and naming all those colors whea 
he asked her to describe the ‘picture’ 
as she saw it? And then he speaks 
of it again as ‘the Egg which it is 
given to very few of us to see.’ 
What is it? Can’t you and I see it— 
if it is so important? Why?” 

“| will try and convey it. The 
colors she mentioned are the spectro- 
scopic colors into which sunlight de- 
composes—the colors of the rainbow. 
And all together, mixed or fused, 
they make the white light, or Truth 
— which literature attempts but never 
accomplishes. The Egg Itself is the 
Sun, from which the light and these 
colors emanate, and from which the 
world itself was hatched. I daresay 
you never saw the Sun, did you—or 
truth? Now do you begin to see 
a few things? Now you see why he 
describes Style, which is no more or 
less than the substance of literature, 
as being made of colors that are 
‘separate—all broken.’ That_ is the 
way she saw his thoughts. None of 
us speak the white light of the whole 
truth, but only strange patterns of 
the decomposed light, vagaries of 
color. Some of us see more of one 
and some more of another.” 

Amelia had, I thought, begun to 
believe. But now she looked at me 


in doubt. I had_ probably become 
overconvincing. There is such a 
thing as being too right. It is not 


popular. 

“But what of it?” she inquired. 

“I don’t know. Thev are just 
figures of speech.” Ne 

“{ thought you might be twitting 
me. Tell me, then, about those tal- 
lies.” 

“Ah—the old English tallies—that 
kept the Fire of Imagination going,” 
I said musingly. I resolved to at- 
tack her by the intellect no longer; 
I would appeal to the woman in her. 
L stepped into the next room. 
I brought back our publisher's state- 
ment of the sales up to a certaim 
day. 

“There,” I said, “take it mm your 
hand.. An English tally, as you cer- 
tainly know, was a notched stick for 
the purpose of keeping accounts. 
You could cast up your reckoning by 
feeling, as this blind woman did the 
‘milk record.’ We know our publish- 
ers are honest, do we not?” 

“Oh, L know they are.” 

“You feel that they are honest,” I 
said. “So it is that they keep ac- 
counts with us We never see them, 
we feel that they are correct. Such 
tallies, then, are the faggots that keep 
the Fire of Imagination going: they 
make it leap and play and cast its 
distorted vagaries abroad. But of 
course it never brought forth the 
truth, or deepened the impassioned 
insight.” 

Amelia arose and strolled up and 
down the room. Now ana then I 
could feel a glimmer of admiration 
and approval. 

“Now,” I said, “I might as well 
prepare you for the deeper waters. 
You see plainly enough, as everybody 
does, that this childless woman has 
a longing for children. The children 
are those of imagination, of vearn- 
ing, for she ‘made them come.’ But 
she cannot see them; she is both 
childless and blind. All that is 
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Sound Sleep 





Can Easily Be Secured. 


“Up to two years ago,” a woman 
writes, “lL was in the habit of using 
both tea and coffee regularly. 

“| found that my health was be 
ginning to fail, strange, nervous at- 
tacks would come suddenly upon me, 
making me tremble so excessively 
that | could not do my work while 
they lasted; my sleep left me and I 
passed long nights in restless dis 
comfort. | was filled with a nervous 
dread as to the future. 

“A triend suggested that possibly 
tea and coffee were to blame, and | 
decided to give them up, and in cast 
ing about for a hot table beverage, 
which | felt was an absolute neces 
sitv, 1 was led by good fortune to 
try Postum Food Coffee. For more 
than a vear | have used it three times 
a day and expect, so much good has 
it done me, to continue its use during 
the rest of my life. 

“Soon after beginning the use of 
Postum, | found, to my = surprise, 
that instead of tossing on a sleepless 
bed through the long, dreary night, 


LR 





{ dropped into a sound, dreamless | 


sleep the moment my head touched 
the pillow. 
that ail mv nervousness had left me, 
and my appetite, which had fallen off 


so that | ate my food with a keen 
relish 

“All the nervous dread has gene 
| walk a mile and a half each way 
to my work every dav and enjoy it 
i find an interest in everything that 
goes on about me that makes life a 
pleasure. All this I owe to leaving 
off tea and coffee and the use of 
Postum, for I have taken no medi 
cine,” 
Sattle Creek, Mich. 

There’s a reason 

Read the little boek, Fhe A’ vad 
Wellville, in packages. 


O | ini" 
Then | suddenly realized | 


} do in the first place 
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plain. Now, outside of this ideal 
place is the busy world, pictured in 
all its worriment. Inside the gar- 
den is a place of famtastic, distorted 
imagery—what we call beautiful. 
And in this woman is only what she 
feels and knows by intuition. So 
there is the world of mere Experi- 
ence, the world ot Imagination, and 
the world of Insight—of living, 
dreaming, and really knowing. This 
woman is a childless one yearning 
for expression, progeny—just as one 
who cannot write yearns to bring 
forth children of his fancy and see 
them in expression—just as all of 
us in the world, ‘us blindies,’ long 
to know the truth, but never do ex- 
cept we look within and abide by the 
longings of our nature, whole and 
unbroken. We cannot work it out 
in an arithmetic of words; it would 
be a shame if we had to. The three 
worlds are here depicted separately 
and apart from one another—but in 
mutual comment—a triple figure of 
speech, and triplicate. And along 
comes a.writer. So it is principally 
an allegory shedding its trinity of 
hue and uniting in a white light on 
the literary life, which is the main 
thing illumined. The woman is 
principally one who yearns for ex- 
pression. In the narrower sense she 
is literary, but in the larger sense 
human. She cannot write; she has 
no children.” 

“But here is something I am curi- 
ous about,” said Amelia. “What I 
want to know is this, Why did those 
little sprites, that had been avoiding 
him all through the story, come to 
him toward the end?” 

“Don’t you understand? They 
came to him when he stopped tap- 
ping on the leather screen, in which 
way he had been calculating the cost 
of Turpin’s new shed. Finally he 
ceased his tapping and sat forgetful; 
and right at that point the little chil- 
dren that had been so cov came and 
made friends wits him. the In- 
spirations came when he was not 
thoughtful of money. Love is the 
reward of unselfishness. And these 
little ones were the children of 
Love.” 

“\, hat! These sprites! I thought 

“Yes, she just imagined them. But 
there is more to it. You notice that 
the girl depicted outside of the gar- 
den had a child that died. And the 
child was what? There was not the 
usual bargain beforehand, the mer- 
cenary prearrangement. It is made 
of that kind and put in that part of 
the story as a parallel to the literary 
children, which are the product of 
love and passion, not mercenary. 
And the poor woman of the Garden 
says passionately, ‘We must bear or 
lose.’ That is, if we do not bear 
we lose. It is a great bereavement 
not to be able to express one’s self.” 

“But here is something [ would 
rather know about,” said Amelia. 
“The Butler’s wife saw one of these 
sprites. and then it seems it was 
not the Blind Woman’s at all any 
more. ohe was very much sur- 
prised and grieved, it seems, She 
exclaims, ‘Hers! Not for me?’ Now 
I see no sense in that.” 

“Listen.” I said. “These little chil- 
dren of the Imagination. these con- 
ceptions, run all over. out of the 
house and roundabout in the wood. 
Thev are anvbodv’s and everybody’s. 
acommon property of the race, yours 
and mine. We send one to the But- 
ler’s wife, the magazine. And then 
we sometimes find it is not ours at 
all, for it has been printed: some- 
one has seen it. And what a loss 
it is! And with what sore bereave- 
ment we exclaim. ‘Hers! Not tor me?’ 
And then there is nothing to do 
again but go ‘walking in the wood,’ 
to see if we can catch another.” 

“That is hard.” she mused 


“Yes.” I said “See how it was 
with the automobilist. One time his 
machine broke down on his wav 
thither; he was. stalled. So hej 


spread a rug. and he arranged on it 
pieces of his machine. which he ex 


plains are ‘superfluous parts’—-tovs. 
With these he tries to coax ine little 
children to him But the Inspira 


tions, the thing we have to say, will 
not come from fussing with our art 
the technicthe poetesque uses of 
words, gaudy mannerisms of speech 
Superfluous parts indeed That is 
what thev are: the ornaments and 
tovs. Manv of us have felt like this 
automobilist, ‘I really do not need all 
these things.’ Thev are not the es 
sential.” 

Amelia sat on the couch thinking 
deeply. 

“Don’t vou see it all | imouired 

“Yes, it is the whole—Susiness 
Mavbe it is all just a co—” 

‘| have nevér seen one that tended 
to business so thoroughly I re 
marted. 

“And what of it all, anvway?” she 
said sudden], “Why was there anv- 
thing in it that —couldn’t be under 
stood ?” 

“Ll don’t know 
tacts in the case.’ 

“Hidden Is that a writer's busi 
ness, to go and hide things? And 
I knew them = all anvwav It’s 
just 

“Yes It is a detective story I 
admit that Thev are just figures 
of speech.” 

“Lt would rather talk to vou about 

anything. I know all that, except 
when | read it. How did vou figure 
it out so easily ?” 

“You know mv motto: the wav I 
find everything out, don’t vou?” 
‘Oh. ves It is, Inquire With- 


Thev're just the 


“That is one of the best fRiings to 
T had done 


| that before 1 read this.” 
before, had all at once been restored 


+ 


Name given by Postum Co., | 


| 


Amelia rose from the couch 
“Come,” she said, drawing up a 
chair “Let us sit together and look 
out of the window.” 
(0 3 ee 
Some men are born to rule 
And some are born to serve 


But the ones who get the cream of 


things 
Are not the toilers or the kings 
They’re the lucky ones with nerve 
—— oie 
bb eertiy—1t costs so much more to 
live now than it used to! (Wrerily— 
So it ought It's worth more te 
live now than it used to be 





























It Is So Easy to Care Yourself of 


CONSTIPATION 


Fruit-a-tives will do it—surely and quickly. We say so—as do 
} people you may know who have been cured of biliousness headaches 


and constipation. Here is the experience of one who tried th 
wonderful Fruit Liver Tablets :— Tey 


“ Fruita-tiv-s are perfect for constipated persons. They are easy and mild i 
7 s. n 
action and leave no unpleasant after-effects. I have recommended thei. to my friends." 


Mrs, A. NOBB, amherst, N.S. 


SU li 


or Fruit Liver Tablets. 
sec.a box. At druggists. 





Manufactured by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa. 
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4 Treat from Ceylon 


“Red Feather’ 





“Tea | 


Leaves a good impression. 


Price - 40° 
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WOLSEY 


Unshrinkable 
ry ime O Oat) Ard ON mere ere 


Soft, durable, elastic. The best for Canadian winters. 
Sold by leading stores and Men’s Outfitters. 


IT HAS NO 
EQUAL ee 


* The Queen of Toilet Preparations.” '* entirely Removes 


and Prevents all 
DZ BEETHAM’S 4 >? ROUGHNESS 



















For KEEPING ‘ e REDNESS 
Ad CHAPS, 

THE SKIN are IRRITATION, 
TAN, etc. 


SOOTHING and REFRESHING 


SOFT, SMOOTH 


It is unequalled 


Bottles, 1s. and 2s. Gd. (in Engiana, 
AND WHITE cee tees as a 
aT M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, as well as an 
ALL SEASONS. MNGLAND. EMOLLIENT. 





SEARCH FAR 
AND WIDE 


You'll always find that most of the well dressed men 
here in town, have their names on our valet list 
We invite you to join them. 


Fountain, ‘*‘My Valet’’ 


30-32 Adelaide Street West 





Cleaner aed Repeire: 
of Clothes 


Telephone M. 3074 


Antique Furniture 
ana Works of Art . 


Observant purchasers have long since 
realized the fact that by judicious selection 
of genuine antique pieces they secure not 
only a benefit of admirable furniture for 
their own use, but also the additional ad- 
vantage of a profitable investment. 


B. M. & T. JENKINS 


Toronto, Montreal, and London, England 


pane RIERA Es 


pierre sons 


cae Sea 


MMRDA: Rate 
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We Could Talk to You All 





On the MERITS of 


Day 


Blue tbbeny 


TEA, but we could not convince you as easily a: 4 
TRIAL would, that BLUE RIBBON is the nearest to 


PERFECTION that any tea has reached. 


RED LABEL QUALITY, 


ART BRIC-A-BRAC AT KAY’S 


Pottery, Brassware 


and 


Carved Furniture 


If you have not visited 
our first floor lately you 
should certainly do so if 
only to see our display of 
Art Pottery, Carved 
Italian Furniture and 
Curios in brass, copper. 
etc. 

* * * 

The collection is one 
result of an extended trip 
of our buyer through 


Europe this summer. 
* * * 


In pottery alone the exhibit is a wonderful one. 


It includes vases, jardineres, candlesticks rose-jars, 
lily-tubes, clocks, busts, statuettes, rose- bowls, steins, 
bon-bon boxes, plaques, jewel-boxes, pin-trays, etc., in 
bewildering variety of size, shape, decoration, etc. 


* * * 


Then there are quaint and beautiful things in 


metal and carved wood, such as Benares trays, em- 
bossed plaques, Poonah brass bowls, Cashmere 


copper 
antique steins, coffee-pots, 
tabourets, 
Italian walnut, 


bowls, coal-hods, coffers, wood-boxes, 
vases, etc. ; also chairs, 
settees, hall chests, and other articles in 


teak, etc., decorated with that rich 


and effective carving for which the Italians are noted 


* * : 


Anything more delightfully suited for Christmas 


giving than are these articles it would be difficult 


to imagine. 


Already many choice pieces have been 


purchased with that object in view, and we anticipate 
that very few will remain with us over Xmas. 


| i a 
JOHN KAY, SON & 





* 
CO. 


36-38 King Street West, Toronto 











TRY THE 


~~ OOO AA ALP 
Wealthy Ignoramuses To Achieve Success 
aes . 
was recently talking with a busi \ New York lawver whose income 
ness man who is in the midst of the {is now $12,000 a year and who began 
great activities of New York, dresses | life a little less than a quarter of a 
we ind lives well, but who, every | century ago as a clerk in a law of- 
me he opens his mouth, condemns | fice at $8 a week, gives this recipe 
mself, betrays his shocking ignor for s ess 
ance of almost everything outside of | ‘Success will come to the man who 
his own little specialty He knows } recognizes that genius lies in doing 
almost nothing about the great men | al] the commonplace things of life 
and women who figure prominently | wel! and promptly, and especially in 
in irrent histo He could not | doing them better than other people 
even tell tt lame t the candidate \ certain number of hours a dav de 
tor the reside nd v presi voted to a given ambition will do 
len< ti c h i € res ae j more thar in meteoric plunge tor 
Said not intere success 11 nv held Keep plodding 
from da | ind don’t lose sight 
1s I I F the Dje 
onversation with such a i think iam Ve anothel New 
cof tne endid I r edu ,orker Whose career began a a 
cation, en I and culture wi erk and whe - on unding ints 
that man, with thousand I rnation merchant with an 
throwing away! It does not seem | in e each vear that is not far from 
bie that a man could do busi- | $ " cess must ymit 
es m rk Cit an " it he na vh 2 tri the 
un t everything it sicte f | thing ft lite better than anyene 
wr e zg ove | il h an't do that 1 
) would think that some of the | much more than anvone else that he 
ionaires who try to make a show | Must e n demand From 
n the world would feel chagrined } 5 . a veek $38,000 a vear 
when they contrast their cheap | Wa a tead) pull for me 
shoddy education, their narrow, lim- | amd when | reached that mark 
ted intelligence and their rutty | ! thought | was doing very well and 
minds, their stingy, shriveled souls, | Was rather proud of my succe but 
vith their mocking wealth and their I s00D aw hat if « allowed mvself 
display of the art works of the mas- |} be content ith that I uld go 
ters and the books of great writers back, because mn ne stands still 
- in their braries which they cannot } the either , ahead I ge 
read intelligent! How this ostenta back ; |} took a new grip on 
sie lghaw of the material socks the things and started ahead, and I’m 
nental poverty. the brain penury! in the ame sition da\ I must 
It i tiable, as well as ludicrous, | 8° ©? rh are no secrets oF suc 
see men who are rolling in wealth | ces , : en BOOK 
gnorant the great world thev live | ~<=>-o~ 
n wf the ignificance of all the prin 
ples and conditions which amelior Hope for the Family 
ate and elevate mankind. men wh: hen ats 
know nothing of art or of science oF i suppose said the friend of the 
literature. and whose mental penury | family, “you will go into business and 
is deplorable Thev seem to think | live up to your father’s reputation ?” 
that a palatial residence rgeous “Not me,” replied the som of the 
furnishings and fine carriages can be | multi-millionaire beef-packer y 
eubstitutes for that which make a shall go inta societv and try live 
real man or a real woman, — 4 t down’ (ficaga News 
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tions, acraps 
4, Please C umn 
Enclosures unless accompanied byConpons 
arenot studied 


GraNDMA—Nice white this 


paper 


time, thank you! and your answer in 
| the first issue. 
| get. 
| sensitiveness and you are adaptable, con- | 


_ See what good children 
Your writing is full of feeling and 


versational and of social instincts. You 





are also tenacious of your belief and | 


opinion, warm in affection, probably 
trained to a business occupation. No- 
vember 25 brings you under Sagittarius, 
a fire sign, and you have all the taste, 
perception and single-mindedness of your 
sign with good sequence of ideas and a 
touch. of cleverness. There is nervous 
energy and persistence, with some ami 
ability and discretion shown. It is a 
feminine and persuasive rather 
forceful study. | 


than | 


CyNnarRA—Not in the very bow, please. | 
1 once sat amidships with the custody of | 
a small jib in my hands, perched on a } 
lot of hard, sharp-cornered ballast 
stones, beating into port, for a matter | 
of two hours, drenched and _ hilarious. 
That’s the way you get it in a fish boat 
down in Newfoundland. As to skating 
outdoors on a frosty, bright day, I can | 
feel the tingle of my blood yet at the | 
memory of it. You and | agree cer- | 
tainly on sensations. Curious that No- | 
vember 25 is also your birthday. I’ve 
just told Grandma, worthy dame, a few 
things about it, but you are a very much 
more forcible entity with an over-as- 
sertive will, a great love of power and | 
leadership, much regard for the look | 
of things, and a very careful eye to de- | 
tail. Your vitality and strength are | 


great, and your nature lofty and some-| capable of intelligent investigation ? 
oe 


what idealistic. You are frank, direct, | 
decided, a true Archer child! Your life | 
has great capacity for happiness or sor 
row. 


Gyvsey—March 28 brings you under 
Aries, the leading fire sign, and you are | 
not sufficiently developed to be a very 
satisfactory study. At present your life | 
lacks the systematic direction, and your 
forces the control they need. It is a hand 
that “means well,” is given to impulses, | 
has sentiment, good caution, and much | 
carelessness of detail. The saving | 
graces of truth and honesty are evident, | 
but when I begin to study it, one line | 
contradicts the next, so you will better 
leave it until your nature is matured. 


Ouxu1o—Here you are, so promptly ans 
wered that I should tell you it happens ‘| 
am far from my back letters and have 
to use last week’s arrivals. Such a 
snap for some of you. There is great 
impulse, dash and vitality in your lines, | 
and erratic spelling cannot destroy your | 
strength and quality. You are neither | 
prudent nor eautious in matters of senti- | 
ment and respond easily to such. May: | 
3 brings you under Taurus, an earth 
sign, and one particularly liable to ma- | 
terialism; you have some suggestion of 
foreign extraction—are you not for- 
eign? Expression and thought are clear 
and logical and you are adaptable, very 
decided and somewhat opinionated 
There is a curious lack of self-preserva- 
tion in your lines, not weakness, but 
simple carelessness. You live ardently 
and are a wide-awake specimen. Haste 
to the end in view sOmetimes mars good 
work. 


Racs anp Tarrers—March gth brings | 
you under Pisces, the last water sign 
and the closing one of the zodiacal year. 
Your study is not very eloquent of the 
higher qualities of Pi but has force, 
sentiment, care for detail, reasonable 
caution, disposition to regard self first, | 


sces, 


and yet take opinions of others; good | 
sequence of ideas, but a great lack of | 
inspiration and a decided crudeness, due 
to the youth you confess, no doubt 


Taurus men need the uplifting, ennobl- 
ing and inspiring touch most of all, and 
you will best train your thoughts to the 


| tal power has acquired an ascendency 
| over the physical body sufficiently to 


| act upon our environments as strong 


| the admittance only of friends who 


| time-honored 


highest themes you know of. There 
is very good material to work on in 
ve u 

Doresn’t Marrer—Many thanks for | 
good wishes. Had you come in your 


turn I'd have received them just about 
the right time, but I’ll remember them 


at Christmas. You are naturally apt, 
orginal, bright and clever, but you 
need experience, culture and poise. De 


cember 14 brings you under Sagittarius, 
sign, and it’s of the bon-fire order 
with you, I’m thinking. Your writing 
is both weak and erratic, and quite a 
poser for a graphologist. You are per- 
sistent and generally get what you want, 
conservative and of fertile and fluctuat- 
generous in a careless sort of 
and badly lacking concentration 


! deas, 
Way, 


Chere is a suggestion of clap-trap and 
*r effect in your lines, which does not 
miuike dignity and worth, At the. 


same time, a good grasp of things sug 
gests that when you fairly settle down 
you will be heard from. In the mean 


time, do not go too fast to take pains 
with yourself. You need it 

\rtHur Date—Thanks for correc 
tio! ] saw the mistake too late for 


change. It was a slip of the pen, of 


which my first glance at the paragraph 
made me aware. I shouldn’t have made 
it under ordinary conditions, but I was 
pretty far from well the “hour that 


sentence was written Keep your eye 
on everything. It does one good always 


to receive kind and able comment even 


if only to rebuke mistakes 
ee 
Sanitary Music 
Composer—--What do you think of 
my new song? 


Critie—It needs ventilating 


( amposer Need ventilating 
is tte Yes the iy 1 had. don't 
you Know 


| food for my husband, who had been 








The Ethics of Conversation. 





It is quite a universal practice, in 
approaching a sick chamber, to as- 
sume an uncanny manner and to 
speak in a subdued voice—presenting 
gloomy, despairing thoughts, which 
only tend to develop twofola gloom 
to the patient. 

“:1is well to learn to prevert from 
ine aim ot imparfing pity, or think- 
ing that you are an instrument of 
sympathy; and, that co-operating 
with the laws of a sick champer, vou 
must establish sympathetic despotism 


over the Whole chamber. Teach 
yourself to eliminate that part of 
your conversation which would 


strengthen the current of ill effecting 
thoughts, within the patient’s mind. 

Many manifestations, apparently, 
of sympathy, are in their true nature 
impositions upon the patient. 

You must appreciate that the ap- 
pliance of the well known theory 
of healing, found in the realm of 
mental forces, is practicable in the 
sick chamber. Your electric force, 
it appreciated and if properly ap- 
plied, will aid you in controlling the 
physical conditions of the patient. 

‘lhe elements by their power in 
transferring electricity from one con- 
dition to another, or from one body 


to another body, frequently exhaust ful s 


the transmittor, but the sick body oe 
gains new vigor and the transmit- asy 
tor soon overcomes the exhaustion 


sustained, thereby. why 


Be it comprehended that the men- 


control it; and it has been deter- 
mined that the power of mind rules 
over matter; that our own thoughts 


teac 
two 


waves of power—hence, arises the so- 
called magnetic action. 

In the sick chamber friends fre- 
quently rush in and exhaust, more 
or less, the vitality of the patient— 
though in ignorance of such a re- 
sult: this result can be avoided by 


are thought:ul students, and who ap- 
preciate the true ethics of conversa- 
tion in a sick chamber. 

,ue question of health lies at the 
basis of our magnetic action: there 
is but one wav to demonstrate this 
theory. and that way is through pro- 
cess oft experimental analysis. Is 
not the question of good health 


Suggestion. 
EE OO 


The Return. 





i pushed the tangled grass away 
And lifted up the stone, 

And flitted down the churchvard path 
\vith grasses overgrown. 

| halted at my mother’s door 

And shook the rusty catch- 

the wind is rising fast,” she said, 
“it rattles at the latch.” 


aati ibs) 


| crossed the street and paused again 
Before mv husband’s house, 


My babv sat upon his knee 
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the first two lessons and our book ‘‘Shorthand Made 


other institutions. Never mind if ycu have tried to learn short- 
hand before and failed; failure with our system is impossible. 
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The Germ Craze 





who 


November 25, 1905 












SHORTHAND 
Lessons by Mail 


To introduce into Canada our speedy and success 
ystem of teaching Shorthand by mail, we will send 


absolutely free. 
We do this so that you may judge for yourself the reasons 
our system is the foremost in Great Britain. 

We guarantee proficiency in half the time required by 


We are teaching people everywhere, and we can 
b you as we las If you were In Lendon. 

Write to-day and we will send you our book and the first 
lessons without charge. 


The Law Courts College of Shorthand, 


Surrey Street, Strand—LONDON, ENGLAND. 





BEST QUALITY 


WOOD 


AT LOWEST PRICES 
List of Offices. 


3 King East. 415 Yonge Street. 
793 Yonge Street. 576 Queen Street West. 
1368 Queen St. West. 415 spadina Avenue. 
306 Queen St. East. 204 Wellesley Street. 
ksplanade East, near Berkeley Street. 
Esplanade East, Foot of Church Street. 
Bathurst Street, Opposite Front Street. 
Pape Avenue, at G.T.R. Crossing. 

Yonge Street, at C.P.R. Crossing. 
Lansdowne Avenue, Near Dundas Street. 
Cor, Dufferin and Bloor Streets. 
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a 


has 


investigated 


There is no other salt 


As quiet as a mouse. the matter, states that men who are 
! pulled the muslin curtain by, employed in the Paris sewers are as for table use that can 
He rose, the blinds to draw healthy as the average person. and 
“. feel a draught upon my owack. no other 800 men, in ‘that cit are compare with 
‘The night is cold and raw.” so free from zymotic diseases 
This is a hard blow to the “germ 
met a man who loved me well theory.” Certainly if germs abound 






In davs ere I was wed, 
He did not hear. he did not see, 
As silently I fled. 
But when I found mv poor old dog, 
Though blind and deaf was he, 
And feeble with his many vears, 
He turned and followed me. 
MINNA IRVING. 


—— 


sewers, which 
th, on which 
about in boats. 
Why don’t the 


case of disease. 

Dr. Alexander 
lish 
string of titles a 


Friendship. 





urs, Onyx—How did you know that 
Mrs. Brilliant’s diamonds were only 


anywhere they abound in the Paris 
are 


800 workmen*and make 
the reason is simple; germs never | 
made anyone sick nor caused a single 


physician and surgeon 


“{ do not question the existence of 


large rivers of j 
the workmen move 


“germs” find these 
them sick? | 


M. Ross, an Eng 
With a 


yard long, says: 


It is absolutely pure— 


never cakes—and is 








. infinitesimal micro-organism; but always the same 
po a me Foi =a ae ‘| they are the result, not the cause y 
i nat f aad sini ny, She 1S | of disease. Thev are the scaven 
ay Saree Sees. gers; their legitimate work is to | 
. clean out the sewers of our bodies. 
She—Miss Decotte is descended vherever there is decay, pus or de 
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imitate 


from one of the first families. 


Dne is evidently trying to savers are doing 
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Superfluous Hair 


inem in dress. tralization, sanitation and purifica Removed by the New Principle 
tion. They feast upon effete and de ) mi g 
: : caying animal mater. ‘They are ig VU 
Passirg of Porridge. beneficial helpers to an important | & revelation to modern science, It is the only 
ae scientific and practical way to destroy hair. 
end. pee t waste time experimenting with electrolysia, 
Makes way fer the Retter Food ofa oo bn the BARE WORD. a mane 
Betier Day. s 3: facturers De Miracle is not. It is the onl 
; ‘ y ‘a Water-Drinking. fpethod which lo | ndorsed by physicians, surgeons, 
“Porridge is no longer use ol atologists. medical journals apn prominent 
oa g ; aes ay . Magazines. Booklet free, in plain okaled’ 2 
breakfast in my home,” writes a loyal Sometimes a_ person relope. De Miracle maiied, sealed in plain vrap. 
: i fi — x : r 7 tr, for $1.00 by De Miracle Chemical Co., 1912 
Briton from Huntsville, Ont. This} that it is harmful to atk Ave. New York. Your mons beok otent 
was an admission of no small sig- | three quarts of water daily: some- nestion (no red tape) if it fails to do all that is 
ee . “} oy ie . . th } laimed for it For sale by all first-class drug- 
nificance to one “brought up’ on the times a friend argues that we ought ta, department stores and 


stand-by. 
month ago,” she continues, 
a package of Grape-Nuts 


to drink only 
“One 


4 Rougat of habit. 
or take in 
sarv for health; 
pure water. 

It is a mistake 


Few pe 


an invalid for over a year. He had 
passed through a severe attack of 
pneumonia and la grippe combined 
and was left in a very bad condition 


Drinking, like breathing, is a matter 


rsons breathe deeply 
all the air that is neces- 
few drink enough 


drinking is harmful. 


when thirsty, ete. The Robert Simpson Co , Limited, 


oronto. 








High Standards ia Dyeing 


Whether an article of wearing 
apparel or of household use, 


to think that water- 
Water does not 
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writes te 
drink two | 


when they passed away. tax the system like food: it under- our resolve to always measure 
“1 tried everything for his benefit, | goes no chemical change: no vital up to the highest standards in 

but nothing seemed to do him any | force is used in eliminating water, dyeing or cleaning means our 

good. Month followed month and he | as evaporation, gravity success. 

stiit remained as weak as ever. I] traction, osmose, et 


was almost discouraged about him | greater portion « 


when | got the Grape-Nuts, but the |] anv drain on the 

result has compensated me for my] water in the bod 

auxiety. ries out waste 
“in the one month that he has 


eaten Grape-Nuts he has gained to sorption of the 





pounds in weight, his strength is] is performed without 
rapidly returning to him, and he] able effort on the part 

teels like a new man. Now we all = 

eat Grape-Nuts food, and are the 

better for it. Our little s5-vear-old The Meanest Man. 
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tne stomach after eating the old-fash 
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ioned porridge, has no more trouble 
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A Maine girl of ideas told a young 
man who had asked her for her hand 
that she could not think of Marrying 
a man with less 5 
dollars. 


the young 


DERG TS es than ten thousand 
man went to 
and worked very hard for several 
years, returned, and called on the 
young lady, who said, “Well, John, 
how are you getting along?” 

“#retty well,” he said, “I have al 
most gotten nineteen dollars towards 
the ten thousand.” 

“Well, John,” she said, “I do not 
Know but that is enough. I[ guess 
we can get along with that.” 


of her fare there Boston 


have anything to 
there,” protested his 
ill,” answered the 


ave your birthday to 





since he began to use Grape-Nuts,| the exact amount 

and | have no more doctor's bills to | and back. 

pay for him *“But I wpn't 
“We use Grape-Nuts with only] spend while I’m 

sweet cream, and find it the most | wife 

tasty dish in our bill of fare eon, SON” Ww 
“Last Monday | ate four teaspoon- | wretch; “you'll h 

tuls of Grape-Nuts and cream for | spend.” 

breakfast, nothing else, then set to 

work and got my morning’s work 

done by 9 o'clock, and felt less tired 

much stronger, than if I had made 


my breakfast on meat, potatoes, et 

used to. I wouldn’t be with 
out Grape-Nuts in the house for any 
money.” Name given by Postum 


as | breach of 


that 
our 
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Co., Battle Creek, Mich. ‘There's a | 
reason, grace the family 
Read the | ttle book, /Ae HMoad ti “Young man 
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permit your daughter to sue me for 
promise, 
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work without 
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good enough for her and would i 
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remember 
opp sed to 
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Brown—Don't you get tired of 
young Jackson’s nightly visits to 
your daughter and his staying until 
atter midnight? 

Seuth—Not at all. 1 regard him 
as a protection against burglars. 


because | 


that was sentiment 


spins ht ane aR 
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9 with every Suit or Top-Coat from 
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te 
West. Se ° C © 1 
nue, octety at the Capital. 
reet. 
| HE quietest week the Capi-, ing Mrs. James Smellie and Colonel 
tal has experienced, from a | Hanbury-Williams.. 
social point of view, for| Miss Frances DuMoulin of Ham.- 
: some time has just passed. | ilton was the guest of honor of a 
a things in general seemed | bright little tea on Tuesday given 
to be suffering from a reaction after | by her sister, Mrs. Alder Bliss, with 
the many larger affairs of the pre-| whom she has come to Stay for a 
ceding period of ten days or so, or | week or two. oe 
perhaps in many households Christ- Other visitors to the Capital who 
mas preparations have already com-| were “raisons d’etre” of a five- 
menced to exact attention, to the | o’clocker on Tuesday were Mrs. and 
detriment of social functions. How-]| Miss Foster of Derby Line, Ver- 
ever, every one of the smaller num- | mont, who were with Mrs. Foster's 
ber of entertainments that did take | son, the American Consul-General, 
place was particularly enjoyable,| and Mrs. J. G. Foster, and were en 
most of them having. been given for, tertained by Mrs. George E. Perley 
; we A y : 
one or other of the many visitors| They were also the “bright particu 
eee ; y, cy : . 
whom the Capital still delights to} lar” guests of Mrs. S, E, Dawson 
welcome. on Wednesday afternoon at the tea 
Beginning with Monday it seems | hour, and left for their home on 
to claim the lion’s share of festivities, | Saturday. : 
and on that afternoon Mrs. W. J. Perhaps the largest event of th 
Anderson, wife of the manager of | week was the tea given on Friday 
the Bank of Montreal, invited sev- | by Mrs. Travers Lewis forher eldest 
eral of the girls to meet Miss May} daughter, Miss Norah Lewis, who 15 
Beddome at the tea-hour, thus giv- | one of the large number of this sea 
ing them an opportunity of bidding | son's buds. it was a girls’ tea, 
a reluctant farewell to this popular] and a prettier and brighter group 0! 
Londoner, who has been spending | young girls than that assembled in 
a month or so with Colonel and | Mrs. Lewis’s drawing-room could not 
Mrs. Toller, and left for Toronto,| possibly be found in any other 
en route for London, on the follow- | city in Canada. Miss Aimee Hay 
ing day. On _ the same afternoon| cock, Miss Dorothy Fletcher, Miss 
Miss Keenan, who has Miss Nanno | Lilias Ahearn and Miss Oswald Hay 
Hughes of Toronto with her for a] cock assisted their hostess in hand 
short time, was the hostess at a| ing the tea, coffee and ices : 
small and very cosy drawing-room Dinners have been very few and tat 
tea, composed principally of several between recently, this particular mode 
of her married friends. Mrs. Charles| of entertaining most likely being re 
EE O'Connor poured tea, Miss Gwen | Served for later on in the season, 
Clemow and Miss Monica Lyon do- | when the session is at its height and 
. ing the remainder of the more ardu-}| Many of the visiting contingent are 
alr ous duties attendant on these little| of the age when the more tormal 
affairs. Yet a third tea on Monday] functions are the more acceptable. 
~~ was given by Mrs. Lawrence For- Colonel and Mrs. Irwin gave a din- 
tescue, when her guests included all | "er on Thursday, when covers were 
the girls who were not at Mrs. An- laid for sixteen guests, including 
he only derson’s, as well as several who took} Colonel and Mrs. Hanbury-Williams, 
oe in both. Some of those present were | Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier, Sir 
yt the Misses McLeod Chrke, Miss Louis and Lady Davies, — Hon. 
he only Amy McLimont of Montteal, Miss Charles and Mrs, Fitzpatrick, Colonel 
urgeons, Jessie Gilmour, Miss Roma King,]| and Mrs. A. P. Sherwood, Mr. and 
ed a Miss Crombie, Miss Elsie Ritchie,] Mrs. John Gilmour and Captain 
O19 Miss Pauline Lemoine ard Miss| Newton, A,D.C. 
wehors Kingsford [The month of December is to be 
that te a ne ay 2 gars , brightened with several smart so 
@ drug: » asent: c ‘ » Yankee 8 
« _ The Presentation of he Y ankee ciety weddings, the first ot which 
Consul” at the Russell Theater on 7 Sees 
ited, : : os | will be that on the 6th, of Miss Jes- 
Monday night, when every available] ©” si] d: , ate alee 
seat was occupied, gave Mrs. Charles | $'* Gilmour, daughter of Mr. anc 
Me hiswelia: ain ot comes tm the Mrs. John Gilmour, to Mr, Gilbert 
fore on an occasion of the kind, the Fauquier, followed on the 14th by 
Re oe ae : { the marriage of Miss Kitty White, 
opportunity of inviting several young third daughte S'Cnlonel Bred aid 
people to dinner and afterwards to a urd Gaugnter of Volone red ane 
a ne Paes > y : te | Mrs. White, to Mr. Percy White of 
4 box-party at the Russell, her guests] por, SS ies Mieeell tat a 
this time including Miss Lola Powell, ortsmouth, England, and on the 
Miss Gormully, Miss Muriel Bur-| 29th by that of Miss Ethel White, 
aes SS ee. ss Se avenin | the eldest daughter of the same 
: rowes, Mr. Leveson-Gower, Captain : eae : _ 
A Newton. A.D.C. and Mr. Giadvyn household, to Mr. Edward Fauquier. 
McDougall ti iJon Berkeley Pawel! Fortunately in one case only—that of 
7 ee ee ae ae! | Miss Kitty White—will the Capital 
also took several young peopl to coae one of its fale Genmbiath. ast 
her box on the same evening, indud- it -comke hor wow hens ie eee 
ing Miss Norah Sankey, Miss Mar hE 
. es am anger ro and| Mouth, England 
eo jorie Powell, Mr. Percy Wright an a 3 3 : 

t. aie Rochio (Grev. | The members of the May Court Club 
speed Tuesday also had its fair shan of | *** hard at work preparing for their 
nana 7 oh pete len mo . r doluie a annual sale, which this year they 

a — — $. ve oo mo have decided is to be in aid of the 
h. see charming ¥ arra ot ial te Anti-Tuberculosis League It has 
noes nega doe ee ee dai oot been arranged to hold it im_ their 
oung cag ye? eit pone i eel | club rooms on November 28th and 
hand sere Vi; . Vrect a ae alout | 29th. Miss Alice Fitzpatrick, who 
rying by Miss Viva rrechette, when aout’ still retains her position as May 
: ten of her girl friends sat down jp a a ' Renee 
isand : : Queen, has been most energetic in 
most perfectly appointed table, the telnet haa -anrt tthe aed 
e decorations being most artistially | SO'™S © part o he work, ¢ 
oston So . : , about thirty of the girls have been 
; carried out in soft shades of pnk, ; 
veral catty feathery ' ms being the | meeting every day to make up all 
| the grey mney a & -| the pretty and useful articles they 
flowers used. Besides the guest: of | "s. ; ; 4 
John, honor those sent included Niss| c2” devise that will please the taste 
gree eee Miss Flordce of the most fastidious, for Christ 
e al ier, ee see . aoa mas gifts. Miss Alice Bell also did 
, Fielding, Miss Davies, Miss Auelia rood work in getting everything e 
rards Hughson, Miss Harriet Stewart nd BY bef ' aa <4 rds Sa Bick _ 
Miss Constance Dale-Harris train before her departure for Bisbee, 
» not . aoe 7 7 is Arizona, where she went last week 
ruess rhe Misses Cartwright entertaned ¢ enend a few weeks with her sis- 
at a combined bridge party andaf- | ter Mrs. Walter Douglas 
terenes tea ” ere — oe LHe CHAPEZMUNE 
; ‘dropping in for a chat over the ea Fiaheies, than . ee 
cups later in the day when the gane ttawa, November goth, 1905. 
f was over. Lady Cartwright iso Teron Seer 
ary, 2 gave a second party devoted to his Mrs. Foozle—My son is a veterin- 
he . still popular game on Wednesay | ary surgeon, Mrs, Malaprop—Land 
until 3 evening, when about twenty-ve| sakes! He's a purty young-lookin’ 
i guests took a hand, the. winners de- | feller to call himself a veteran 
him 4 
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A little woman (no, forgive a silly 
adjective! She is a big woman, number 
five shoes and six and a-half gloves), 
met me with a grieved face one day 
lately. She had been cut by a friend; 
could not imagine why, but unmistak- 
ably, and her whole being was thrilled 
with the consideration of the slight. “Of 
course,” said she, sharply, “it serves me 
right for being too friendly with that 
woman. I’ve always heard she was—” 
Just then some one came up and the 
revelation of what “she was” is still to 
be made. It has always seemed to me 
that the careless cut is the weapon of 
the ill-bred. It should be the dernier 
ressort of outraged and over-burdened 


humanity, and should mean only that | 


one is compelled from motives of self- 
preservation to eliminate a certain in- 
dividual from one’s life, to regard such 
a one as dead, in fact, to respect the 
condition, sad perhaps, inevitable, so 
long as circumstances make it so, but 
without rancor or any emotion of any 
sort whatever. The way touchy people 
and catty people and __ ili-tempered 
people use the cut is quite unreasonable. 
They are cutting some one, one year, or 
month, or even week, and chumming 
with them the next. “I'll never speak 
to her again, as long as I live,” storms 
some irate, jealous or discomfited she, 
and behold! one sees the two driving or 
shopping or playing bridge together be- 
fore a moon has waned. The cut is a 
deliberate break in the great family and 
should be used with thought and reason- 
ableness. It means more than “not 
speaking,” which with our garrulous sex 
seems excommunication indeed. I know 
two worthy men, who worked together 
in the same office, with like interests 
and the tie of relationship, for years, and 
never exchanged a word. When it was 
absolutely necessary to communicate 
they wrote each other little notes. I’ve 
seen them doing it. I wonder whether 
two women could have approached such 
calm reticence? 
recall a tremendous quarrel Mr. 
and I had, over a score of years ago. [| 
did not speak to him, poor man! for a 
whole day. Think of that! Not what 
it meant to him, which was capitulation, 
but what it meant to me.*I nearly ex- 
ploded with things perforce left unsaid. 
I never had so many subjects for com- 
ment, and no one to go over them with. 
When I am very tired now a line comes 
on my visage which recalls that day, if 
I happen to see it in the glass. It was 
started by that twenty-four hours’ re 
pression. That wasn’t a cut by any 
means, but was about as near it as what 
often passes for such in social life. The 
cutter is vividly conscious of the pro- 
pinquity of the cuttee, she stiffens her lip 
and hardens her eyes; the party of the 
second part holds her head high, laughs 
at some joke with hearty falseness, 
rustles her silk petticoat and lets every 
one see how ‘utterly unconscious (?) 
she is of the slight put upon her. And 
each sharpens her tongue for a slice of 
the other’s weak side immediately. 


Here and there in our city are per 
sons to whom the busy ways are closed: 
one sits by the window in an invalid 
chair and watches the wayfarers, the 
cars, the carts go by, and follows their 
path to work or play with the surety of 
past fellowship and usage; another 
ies on a bed made as easy as science 
and love can devise, and frets for the 
whirl and the glow of brilliant circles; 
yet another hopelessly waits for the end 
of an awful captivity of pain, and in 
rare moments remembers days and 
nights when he or she was the star 
of the glittering galaxy, or the sun of 
one pair of adoring eyes. For all these 
the busy ways are closed, and when one 
drops in upon them they seem already 
to have lived into another existence. It 
is a rare good thing to be able to join 
them, to go by oneself into “the out 
side” now and then, even if at the 
cost of some temporary indispos tion 
Two or three days, stolen perforce from 
evefything but rest and care, are rare 


——_e—eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeseerrereeer sree, OO 


{ garden chum who 








I often laugh when I | 
Gay | 








round. One doesn’t think much, nor ac- | 
complish anything; just dawdies around | 
subjects and conclusions, probably 
emerging with merely a feeling that 
the world is a good and interesting place | 
and that the greeting of a common or 
says you've been | 
missed is good music. Lhe dances one 
didn’t dance and the dinners one didn’t | 
eat look like the stage seen through the | 
wrong end of the opera glasses, very 
infinitesimal affairs. 
7 


My neighbor's back yard has occu- 
pied some of my looks and thoughts 
during some such days. It’s such a nice 
little domestic sort of back yard. On 
Sunday when the man of the house came 
out, with the littlest baby done up in 
a huge shawl, and meandered around 
| while the infant by a motion of its | 
waggly littie hood impelled him near 
wire clothes-lines and dry branches | 
and other objects of infant curiosity, | | 
seemed to know the pride of daddy in 
his last achievement. His Sunday 
breeches may be short in the legs and | 
j his back humped by stooping over his 

desk, he may not be lovely to mortal | 
eye, but he’s careful to hap up the mite | 
and cuddle it well and divert it from its 
apparentiy frantic desire to essay a walk | 
on the slack wire, by a diplomatic | 
dangling of a huge silver watch in the | 








frosty sunshine. And on Monday, | 
mother, young and fresh-looking, | 
had mysterious garments hung on | 
the slack wire, and was fol 

lowed out and in by a scrap of a girl in 
a print “pinny,” who was helping and } 
important until the family “wash” was | 


finished. It’s a little idyll of domestic | 
life, which no one dare despise, for it | 
| holds the sweetness and the sufficiency | 
that cannot be bettered nor repiaced by 
ever so grand an entourage. And while 
it would bore and annoy me to over- 
look some lordly back yard with Jeames 
and Matilda in plush and frilled apron, | 
love to watch the father and the mother 
and the busy wee girlie and the master- 
ful slack-wire baby in their homely*| 


| A friend of mine has written a lovable 
little story of a lovable old maid. She 
calls it A Specimen Spinster, and so far 
as it is a specimen of the sort of wo- 
man this wicked old world needs so 
badly, the woman whose heart and head 
are sound as a nut and true and loving 
and helpful to every thing they can 
reach, the book is worthy to occupy 
hours, even from a busy life. It was 
one of the good things I enjoyed by 
being»a brief invalid last week. A\l- 
though the authoress spoiled, her chance 
}to be a specimen spinster of the sort 
she portrays by just one misguided im- 
pulse to make a good man happy and 
be instead a specimen wife, one who 
knows and admires her can recognize 
some unconscious confessions in this de- 





daily ways. } 





lightful, quaint character -sketch. It 
wasn’t of Miss Wogg so much as of 
Kate Westlake Yeigh [ was thinking at 
times, when a smile crept over my face, 
and memories were busy about other 
days, and the pages turned toward the 
end of the story. Mrs. Yeigh’s book will 
probably rouse a good many smiles, for 
everyone who has lived in rural Canada 
| where the trolley is at rest and 


(telephones cease from ringing, has met | 
If I wanted | - 


| the originals of the story, If é 
to send a pleasant little Christmas gift 








the | 


to a woman who has time to read and } 


| 
| 
| 


| enjoy, I think I should choose for her 
| a copy of The Specimen Spinster, the 

| Canadian Cranford. a man calls it 

} Lapy Gay 

Pp 

| A Double Difficulty. 

| 

| He—Going to see the manager 
|about an engagement, eh? So am I 
And IT don’t know what to say 

She—And | don't know what to | 


wear. 
—— 


| Chance for a “Plane” Cook 

| The following advertisement ap 
peared recently mm the He Ip WW 
column of a certain journa 

| “Wanted—A flat’ Servant 

| #ngie lady.” 


_—~—o~CoCOo,_C_C_or~vrerrrrorrrrereee=«>@>@>*—sC ma I). We®..keeewrws»ss. 


ENGLISH AS SHE IS SPOKE. 


First Gentleman of Leisure—Ni 
Second Gentleman of 


Leisure—Oh, I dunno. 
First Gentleman of Leisure—Not so bloomin’ be blowed! 


| treasure when they break into the busy | 
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The Tea of Distinction 


“SALADA® 


Ceylon Tea, Gold Label, is the 


most delicious tea in the world 


Ask Your Grocer for It. 


Highest award St. Louis, 1904. 














BYR 


*ronounced as ‘*Burr.”) 





The Effects 
of Cocktails 


are transient and variable. 


BYRRH WINE has always the same inimitable flavor—the 
same permanent toni¢ effect. A pleasant drink for any time. 
Take a glass occasionally and notice how much better you 


feel. Irv it instead of Vermo 
HUDON, HEBERT & CU., Montreal, 


Agents for Canada. 


uth or Cocktails. 
VIOLET FRERES, 
Proprietors, 
Thuir, France, 






















My mother says 






for Their S008, honest 


Say GRANBY 
fo your dealer. 


or Z, 


GRANBY RUBBE 


His Memory Was All xight. 











When Mr. Brown came down 
breakfast he had an uneasy suspicion 
| that his wife was regarding him re | 
| proachfully, and waited expectantly | 
|} for the storm 

“John,” she said, in the tone ot | 
fone who endures much, “did you | 
know that yesterday was the anni 
versary of our wedding?’ 

“Of course | did, my dear he 
said cheerfully “Didn't Sparkle & | 
Setters send round that little thing | 








ordered? No? Well, I never! Bother 
the people! What do they care how 
| much they disappoint people? They 
promised faithfully to send it round 
| Well, I'll make fuss about it when } 
I get to the city; they won't have 
|} the chance of forgetting again Ot | 
} course [| remembered it I thought } 
of you all day, and of that other | 
happy day, and Why, what's | 
the matter?” 
“Oh, John,” she sobbed, “you're | 
d-d-deceiving me It isn’t till next | 
month. Go away. D-don’t you dare | 


to touch me! 


“Strange creatures, women,” nvased | 


| 
’ , . } 
Brown, as he went down the front | 
steps Never happy unless they're 
making trouble themselves.” 
ss abeaiaedaiesliatenac 


A Desirable Dad. 


The stork 


I 
Had lost its way 
Was tired and full of rancor } 
And asked t child 
Chat Ss! | 
Where it wou ke t cl 
The was WIS¢« 
As you . s 
And murm bi 
lust tak me dow 
i New \ K tow! 
| dear old I McCurdy 
Wi S. Adkins in “Puck 
——_——__—_-> o-—__-_——- 


Make Yourself a Picture 





If you a he people 
who always we Ss! not at 
tempt t s e ow you are hav 
ing your photog taker lt you 
do the result 1s lik to be unnatu 
ind straine: I i full { pic 
ture throw your body, from the waist 
upwards, little forward Don't 
wear your hat, unless your picture 
is to be “just for the time The 
style in hats changes rapidly, and 
what is correct now appears very 
odd a year later Don't wear satin 
or silk It comes out badly with its 
gloss and glimmer Look at some 

| of the old photographs in the big 
| family album if you want to prove 
this 

Velvet or wor s good wear from 
the photographer's point of view 
You will look nice in white Don’t 
forget that grey reproduces as white, 

| and yellow and tan like black. Lace 


lis artistic and comes out splendidly 


Do not arrange your hair too elabor- 


ately. If your hair is really light, 
ne /oot two Bloomin’ tall. a touch with the powder-puff will 
Not so bloomin’ | bring out its color in the photo- 

| graph, 


RUBBERS are just the thing for 
girls, they are so smarland 
dainty, and so 


have always been known - 


wearing qualily. = 
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Dickens on the Warship. 


Yonder, ua tew hundred yards acress 








the water, lies the “*Warri Diack 
ugly customer, with as te e row 
ot incised teet as ever closed na 
rrencn Irigate ine master-gunne r 
intormed me that the ship, when fit 
tor sea, would h cost some tour 
} hundred thousand pounds. Her 
| length was 380 feet, her breadth 58 


Her iron 


tons. The 


her tonnage 6,170 
plates weighed 
Ss were ne 
and the bu 


iys’ steam 


950 





coal for 
; She carried 
SIX 638-pounders, two 100- 
four 40-pounders 


ers held 











I thought to 
How I can 
*n it has long 
gs opposite the 
broken out into 
storm lashes 
over it, and 
their fiery shafts 








green 
the wide sea, 


it, the thunders bellow 
the lightnings drive 





jat it! 1 can see her moving with 
Stately majesty to meet the vanguard 

I the enemy's fleet, Dreaking 
through and driving 
like cal shot into the very 
heart of the fos : 


Our ships are changed things; they 


are now great machines, no longer 
the slow ships of Nelson's time. They 
require new httings, new manoeuvres, 
ew handling 

Che next war will show us that 
all sorts of new elements are intro- 
duce¢ hghting by the use of iron 
steamships; and woe to those who 
re the slowest to learn the new les- 


sons whi lime, the great school- 
master of us all, has set them 
recent events, 


[In view of 
word picture by Dickens is 
Warrior 


this 
interest- 
now lies at Ports- 
useful purpose, and 
remarkable comparison 
rm wa Ss, Which 
build and have 
horse-power. ] 
——__——_-~» - + 
An Epicure. 
‘Oh, you little darling!” said 
its’ school teacher to her new 
‘You are a dear, prec httte 
, aren't you 
And Ronald, 
t was so. 
“Have you any 
ters like you?” the 


ng ihe 
mouth, filling a 
She affords a 
th ? ] 
t : 


de rshi 





cost 
en- 





ver a million t¢ 


18,000 


th: 





aetat four, owned that 


brothers 
feminine 


and sis 
admirer 


of infantile loveliness continued 

Eth,” said Ronald; “Brian and 
Tommy But “I like Tommy betht.’ 

And why do you lke’ lommy 
best?” 

‘'Cos he did thumthin’ for me 

“What was it?” 

“He bit Brian’s leg 

“But, my dear little fellow, why 
should you want Tommy to bité 
Brian’s leg?” 

“"Cos I hate the taste of Brian’s 
leg,” said the little cherub decisively 

cmeneenemenee elif aanemenanmne 


“That Miss Short, the dressmaker, 
brags a good deal about her work. 
Conceited little thing, ism’t she?” 

“Well, I must admit she is net a 


‘tall modiste.” 
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WISE man once said that the “second” of any- 
thing is a mistake. He was probably thinking 
of the sequel which follows the novel and is 
such a dreary failure to those who found the 
hero’s first adventures delightful. But the sec- 

ond visit to Toronto of the English Grand Opera Com- 
pany and Orchestra, as presented by Mr. Henry Savage, 
has been an artistic and harmonious success. What is 
much better, as an indication of Toronto taste, is the 
large audience which has greeted each performance at the 
Princess Theater. Valkyrie was the most desirable pro- 
duction in the public estimation and an extra matinee of 
this work was given yesterday afternoon. With five ap- 
pearances in Wagnerian opera, three in Verdi and one in 
Gounod, the work done by Mr. Savage’s organization dur- 
ing the week has been amazing in scope and substance. 
lhe orchestra has been greatly improved since last year, 
the chorus is of excellent quality, the soloists are equal 
to the severe demands of such compositions, and the 
scenic production is sumptuous and adequate. Mr. Savage 
has shown discretion in estimating the limitations of a 
traveling compamy in the last respect, and has wisely not 
attempted to produce what would call for the resources of 
a great metropolitan theater. What the operas lose to the 
scholarly by being given in English finds compensation in 
the general public satisfaction. The enunciation is almost 
faultless and the audience listen with the spirit and the 
understanding also. The appreciation shown by Toronto 
and “other Ontario towns” for this week’s programme 
ought to furnish the best excuse for its early repetition. 
But there is one thing that cries for reformation and that 
is the disturbance allowed during the first act by those 
who have so little comprehension of music that they come 
ute and then exhibit a deplorable lack of breeding by 
walking heavily down the aisles and expecting half-a 
dozen sensible people to arise and let the newcomers 
clatter to their seats. Murderous looks pursued some of 
these vandals on Monday night, and if the looks had be- 
come deeds, a musical jury might well have brought in a 
verdict of justifiable homicide. At Massey Hall the man- 
igement has arisen to protect the patrons of good concerts 
by forbidding these disturbers of the peace to take their 
seats during a performance. The manager of the Prin- 
cess Theater would earn the gratitude of artistic and well- 
bred citizens if he would do likewise and refuse to allow 
pedestrian tours except between the acts. A circumstance 
such as occurred last week appealed to the smiles of those 
who recognize the incongruous. The curtain went down 
on the third act of Tannhauser, leaving Elizabeth dramati- 
‘ally reposing on her bier. But a few minutes elapsed and 
the sprightly lady ‘who sang the part was before the cur- 
tain smiling and smirkine in so lively a fashion for a 
corpse that one disgusted man exclaimed loudly: “Well, 
wouldn’t that jar you!” It does jar us very painfully and 

» yearn for an artist who is content to be dead and does 
not insist upon a curtain resurrection in order to get the 
heap applause of those who, like the lady of The Vam- 
pire, “never will understand.” 

* * * 


At Shea’s Theater this week one of the most interest- 
ing features is a sketch, Winning A Queen, given by 
Frank Gardner and Lottie Vincent, in the course of which 
performance a trip to the moon is cleverly contrived. Ed 
*. Reynard is a ventriloquist whose lay figures are de- 
cidedly amusing at times, and Mareena, Navaro and Mar 
eena have a balancing performance which is readily ap 
preciated. Kelly and Violette make more noise than music 
and the Elinore Sisters indulge in many alleged witti 


cisms. Dick Lynch is a clever master of monologue and 
dances effectively for those who like the heavy fantastic 
Cole and Johnson give several popular songs of the 
African order, and the Five Periscoofis are most enter 
taining in their juggling feats. The kinetograph is an 
unfailing conclusion and is always appreciated 
> 7 + 

The Shadow Behind the Throne, the attraction at the 
Grand this week, is a melodrama of more than usual 
tragical burlesqueness. The scene is laid in Pekin at the 


time of the Boxer uprising against the “foreign devils,” 
and the trials and dangers of the inmates of the Ameri- 
can Legation are very realistically set forth. The Shadow 
Behind the Throne js a renegade Englishman, who has 
become a Chinese mandarin and secured such influence 
that he is the virtual ruler of the empire. Mr. Leander de 
Cordova gives a very good interpretation of the charac 
ter. The play, although verging upon unreality and bom 


bast in parts, gives, on the whole, a_ very exciting and 
meritorious account of the Chinese uprising 
* . * 


Mr. Alan Dale, who is frequently caustic 
an article Drama in the Doldrums, to the December number 
of Ainslee’s Magazine, in which he gives a criticism of 
Miss Anzlin’s actine in Zira, which should be interesting 
to her many Canadian friends. In speaking of the one 
scene of dramatic conflict between Mercy Merrick and 
Grace Roseberry, the critic says: “Miss Anglin’s oppor- 
tunity occurred in due course. It happened after a tedious 
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| The Stout Party—Can I get through here to the village? 


The Little Boy—A load of hay ’as, so I guess you can. 








evening of placid endurance. ‘The actress naturally rose Drake, as a return courtesy, and proved himself the most 
to the occasion. It was the least she could do. After so genial of hosts. The affair was, of course, a brilliant one, 
much preliminary, if she had failed to rise to the occa- and was only marred by a chill blast of winter that blew 
sion, it is quite possime that, in utter desperation, the oc- suddenly out of the north, making the canvas-covered 


| casion would have arisen to her. For a few moments. she | ship rater uncomfortable for decollete gowns. 


was quite electric and dramatic. Her scene with Ruth Wednesday the Prince escaped to Rhinebeck-on-the- 
IV illing—the rechristened Grace Roseberry—made a strong Hudson, the country house of the Astors, and enjoyed two 
impression upon the audience. .The nervous force dis- days of American country house entertainment. 









p’ayed by Miss Anglin was quite sincere and effective. It A more popular guest New York has not entertained in 
gripped the people, and made its sensation. a long time, and the diplomatic result should net some- 
“Then came the anticlimax, in which Zira confesses thing to the good in the friendly relations between Britain 
her story to Lady Clavertng. 1m this Miss Anglin fell! and America. Prince, sailor, gentleman and good fellow 
quite pitifully. She was lachrymose, maudlin and mono- he has shown every side as occasion required, and the 
tonous. It needeu real genius to carry this scene after the , American heart has responded warmly. 
electric outburst, and Miss Anglin was wanting. When Fo Ree 
the curtain fell, her admirers maintained that she had With Mr. Fiske’s fine production of Monna Vanna 
justified all expectations, but the judicious grieved. It | the literary high-water mark of the present half-season has 
was a freak performance.” | been reached. Mr. Fiske’s achievement is all the more 
| unique in that it is the first production on any English 
| stage of this greatest of the Maeterlinck plays, though it 
| has been successfully played in different European centers. 
| It was written primarily for Georgette Le Blanc (Mme. 
Maeterlinck), who, we are led to believe, inspired it, and 
was acted by her at the French capital. Her success, 
however, was only partial, the actress confessing herself 
unequal! to the emotional demands of the last scene. 


Monna | ‘anna is a noble play and possesses such super- 
lative acting qualities that the wonder is that it has taken 
so long to reach our own stage. But the wonder is short- 
lived. To mount the piece, for instance, on a scale worthy 
of a drama so noble is a stupendous undertaking, and Mr. 
Fiske’s success in this is a distinct triumph in itself. But 
the casting of the four principal parts, Giovanna (Monna 
Vanna), Prinsivalle, Marco and Guido, from the material 
available on Broadway, presents even greater difficulties 
and these have not yet been overcome. Each of the parts 
demands a virtuosity and intellectual equipment quite be- 
yond those possessed by the ordinary actor, whom we are 
more apt to associate with fancy waistcoats and spats than 
with the candle-light meditations of the Belgian philoso- 
pher. One could imagine the late Irving in such a role 
as: Marco, say, while Guido and Prinsivalle are worthy of 
equal interpreters. As for Giovanna, some such actress as 
Miss Edythe Wynne Matthison of Everyman and Shakes- 
pearian fame is needed to fully measure up to the re- 
quirements of the magnificent role. Miss Matthison has 
the intellect, the emotional range, the personal noble 
charm and vitality of expression, besides the delicate 
artistry that can express in action, be it ever so slight, 
the in ier psychological deve'opment of a character such as 
this. 

Mme. Kalich, whom Mr. Fiske has selected for the 
titular role, only made her debut on an English stage last 
spring, her activities and her fame up to that time hav- 





EDWARD HENRY HARRIMAN. 


The above photograph is a snap-shot, taken while Mr.| inz been confined to the Yiddish theaters, where for ten 
Harriman was leaving the Equitable Building, New York, years she has been acting with success in the plays of 

















during the recent investigations of that company. It is Ibsen, Sudermann, ‘Tolstoi, Sardou and other well-known 
about the best likeness of him that can be secured. He dramatists. She was an idol in her own world, but, not 
boasts that he has never been photographed. He is one content with the adoration of her people, has longed to 
of the most untalkative men in New York to-day. He conquer her way to the front of an English stage. The 
will not say a word about his gigantic schemes, and his | language proved a serious obstacle and still troubles her | 
SP excesses of her art, Mr. Fiske and others saw great pos- | 

sibilities in the young actress, and her appearance in the 

present production is the direct result. From the Bowery | 

to Broadway is a long step in one’s artistic career, and 

ow Vork that Mme. Kalich falls somewhat short of such an exact- 
cCN= Yor etter ing role as Giovanna is natural. Nevertheless, there are 
produced that is quite electric. Her personality is dis- 

tinctly impressive and time after time you are under the 

ETWEEN the Prince and the Horse Show, which spéll of some mysterious influence. But the power for 
opened on Monday, society has been on the gal- sustained effect, which is the invariable test of your true 

lop all week. Though if the stables were stating artist—that quality of art we sometimes call fluid, which 

the matter they would no doubt have it that be- registers with equal care the ebb or flow of the emotional 

having little show, which is also true, oftener out of control and spends itself in hysterical 

It is a platitude of long standing that the Horse Show | shrieks. The reading of the part shows a maturity of con 

is pre-eminently Society’s show, and the coincidence of | ceptién and a rare intelligence, and she is particularly 
Prince Louis’s visit with this important social function has | effective in the first and last acts. Im the second, the tent 
so stimulated the interest of the four hundred and four scene, where the story ofeffolofernes and Judith is in part 
as to make this year’s affair more brilliant perhaps than retold, she affects a giflishness and playiulness on dis 
heart of the management has been correspondingly de- | little incident in her father’s garden long years before. | 
lighted, for two record attendances have been made, one This may be an opportilty to prove the-versatility of the 
on Monday evening when the Prince lent his official pres- actress, but it seems hardly warranted in the text and 
ence to the event, and again on Thursday afternoon, when, strikes a false note in the harmony of Giovanna’s char 
in the capacity of a gentleman simply, adnd-a judge of good } acter, which can never”beless than dignified and noble. 
horseflesh, he looked in for an idle“houst A stolen hour Hers is the sacrifice of a woman who understan!s and 
the Admiral-Prince has not known since his squadron ainst the hunger of her people, accepts. It is against 
entered New York harbor. Monday, for instance, he | a background of moral strength that we behold the sacri- 
joined the Jackies at their dinner and drank the Jackies’ | fiée, and this strength we must be made to feel at every 
beer. From there he hurried to the’Drake, lending his | afoment. Not guilelessness, not transparency of character 
coun enance for a moment to the warrant officers’ ball; | nor inaocen:e. Without a full understanding of its hor 
then to the Horse Show, and at midnight the Lambs Club. | ror the sacrifice could not be adequate and such apprecia 
social life, but the Lambs Club entertainment, ah! here | stinctively shrinking’at the door of Prinzivalle’s tent will 

was something that had the flavor of originality. And at | not do 

4.50 a.m.the royal guest registered his appreciative emotions | A strange blending of media val and modern is this 
in a “Good night, dear Lambs, and God bless you for the | story of Monna Vanna—medieval in its spirit of sacrifice 
good night you have given me.” With that happy tact | and modern in the philosophy that sustains it. Unlike 
that has distinguished his visit throughout, the Prince left | other Maeterlinck plays Monna Vanna is quite open to 
came a Lamb among Lambs for the rest of that jovial| ary dramatic consciousness without effort. While the 
night. After a typical Lambs’ supper an adjournment was, play is-symbolic in a semse, the symbolism is quite dis- 
made to the little theater up-stairs, where De Wolf Hop- | cernible and in fact the play proceeds without.any regard 
per, Raymond Hitchcock, Pete Dailey and many others did | to a secondary meaning. The dialogue is also quite 
a “turn,” interspersed with ‘cello solos by Victor Herbert, | conventional in form, with none of that repetition and 
for instance. | iteration for which Maeterlinck has heretofore been re- 


power is absolutely autocratic. somewhat. but in spite of this, and the crudities and 
finé moments in her acting and occasionally an effect is 

tween the Prince and Society, the Horse was | ti le—is still wanting. Her voice, beautiful at times, is 
any of its twenty fore-runners (this is not a pun). The | covering the identity of Prinsivalle, and her hero of a} 
one might better say, for an idle moment, not to say hour, | knows how to weigh it and, having weighed its terror 
Receptions, luncheons, dinners, are the commonplaces of | tion is only possible to the matured woran. A child in 
his royal title in the club cloak-room and forthwith be-| popular understanding, and its emotions reach the ordin- 
Tuesday night Prince Louis gave his ball on board the marked. Poetry too, is there in plenty, but without any | 
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of that mysticism which veils Pelleas and Melisande, for 
instance, in a weird, uncanny fog. 

The time and place are Italy in the fifteenth century— 
divided Italy with its provinces continually at war with one 
another, Pisa, after a long siege that has exhausted its 
defensive resources, is on the point of surrender to the 
Florentine army. Guido, commander of the garrison, has 
sent Marco, his father, to learn the terms of capitulation, 
and Marco returns just as the play opens. Prinzivalle, 
captain of the besieging army, offers to suppy the town 
with food and ammunition on the single condition that 
Giovanna, the beautiful wife of Guido, come to his tent 
that night. 

...."She shall come alone and her cloak for all her 
covering.”...... 

Impossible terms to Guido, and when Marco favors 
their acceptance, a spirited scene is provoked between 
father and son, wherein the son finally curses the patient 
old man for a dotard, and would imprison him to keep the 
otter secret, but that the secret is already out. Monna 
Vanna, who had learned the conditions from Marco direct, 
comes in to tell Guido she will go. It was necessary, of 
course, that her acceptance should be forced on Guido, 
for by no process of reasoning could the husband be made 
a party to any such conditions. Marco, on the other hand, 
a noble old man, of intellectual pursuits, has all the 
scholar’s preoccupation and indifference, as the first scene 
discloses, where we find him more intent on telling of a 
torso that had been found near the enemy’s camp, than 
declaring the result of his mission. 

“Marble, my son—it was of marble,” exclaims the 
enthusiastic old scholar, while Guido burns for news. 

The second scene is’ in Prinzivalle’s tent, whither 
Giovanna has come to offer herself.as ransom for her 
starving people. Prinzivalle, you remember, falls in love 
with her and spares her, and later they return together to 
her husband’s court. A brilliant act of retributive justice 
one ‘would think, but in spite of the obvious “moral,” 
Maeterlinck labors hard to justify the barbaric request of 
Pringivalle, and the dialogue is sometimes tedious in con- 
sequence. 

The staging of this act was very fine. Through the 
open tent door we saw Pisa in the distance, a solitary 
beacon light on the Campanile announcing that Prinst- 
valle’s terms were accepted and that Giovanna was already 
on the way. Later, when Giovanna is in the tent, and in 
token of the fulfilment of his contract, Prinzivalle gives 
the signal and the convoy begins to move toward the 
beleaguered city. The cracking of whips, the bellowing 
of oxen, the rattle of chains, the jolting of cart wheels, 
the clatter of hoofs on the road, the curses of the drivers, 
and all the confusion incident to getting a camp into 
motion; the darkness lighted only by a torch here and 
there—all this provided a piece of stage realism that has 
probably never been surpassed. Hours later Pisa is again 
seen in the distance, this time with beacon fires lighted 
on every hill top. Bells are ringing for joy, multitudes are 
cheering and the city is en fete, thanks to Prinzivalle’s 
combined love and treachery. 

Guido, of course—the “of course” from the dramatic 
necessities of the situation, understood—refuses to give 
credence to the tale Monna Vanna brings of how Prinz 
valle has spared her, and in order to protect her lover 
from her husband’s wrath she, too, turns on him and de- 
nounces him, and then begs that she be given the custody 
of the prisoner. It was in this scene that Mme. Kalich 
was at her best and met the demands of the situation 
with a fine burst of tragic power. 


“Now he is mine before God and the world!....I will 
have him!...... It is the price of my night, a splendid 
price! Father, 1 give him into your charge...... and | 


will have the key, I will have the key. Father, he is mine, 
you understand, father? You are his guardian, let not a 
shadow of harm fall upon his face.’ And while she 
is mocking, taunting and reviling the lover, she presses 
words of passionate love in his ears and kisses his lips 
ardently. 

A splendid climax, gloriously pagan and the only logi- 
cal one unler the conditions, whatever its ethics. That 
last exultant note, little more than a cry, was after all the 
pagan song of triumph, free at last and freed by the very 
excesses of conscience. J. E. W. 

Gcniaace eae eee 


Indian Episues 


The repo t for last year of the Seward Memorial Hos 
pital at Allahabad, a hospital for women maintained by 
the American Presbyterian missionaries, contains two 
choice specimens of the epistles received from the friends 
of patients by the doctor in charge. The first is as fol 
lows: “Dear She,—My wife has returned from your hos- 
pital cured, Provided males are allowed at your bungalow 
I would like to do you the honor of presenting myself there 
this afternoon, but I will not try to repay you—vengeance 
belongeth unto God.—Yours moticeably.” The other runs: 
‘Dear and Fair Madame,—I have much pleasure to in- 
form you that my dearly unfortunate wife will be no 
longer under your kind treatment, she having left this 
world for the other on the night of the 27th ultimo. For 
your help in this matter I shall ever feel grateful—Yours 
reverently.” 

—-—-— — 2 mo - 
“Pop!” 
“Yes, my son.” 
“What is a liqueur?” 
\ liqueur, my boy, is a cordial smile.” 
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Mistress—Aren’ you well, Mary? 
Mary—No, mun 
Mistress—Taket something that hasn't agreed with 
you? 
Mary—Yes, mun—this situation, 
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, for 
‘ é e a bratich is now in course of formation at Boston. 
ry— The Dickens Fellowship The Toronto branch was inaugurated in May last and 
one WGAT. 17.18, .WHY.1T.1&_ AND. WHERE IT fs the following officers elected: Hon. President, Professor 
d its ’ S : Goldwin Smith; President, E. S. Williamson; Vice-Presi- 
» the } ee dents, J.W.Bengough, James L. Hughes, William Houston ; 
has 
tion, ' O one, facetious judge on the bench or man in the 
salle, street, has yet been known to ask, ‘‘Who is this 
town : fellow Dickens that people are making so much 
that fuss about?’’ But many enquiries such as our 
tent sub-title suggests are continually made concern- 
ing the Dickens Fellowship, and local curiosity | 
her will, no doubt, be further stimulated by the meetings of | 
ihe Toronto branch during the present winter. 
\vors The Fellowship is the youngest of Dickens societies; 
ween it is also. the largest. It was inaugurated in October, 
tient 1902, in London, by a small band of Dickens’ admirers, | 
p the j who had scarcely a hope that it would ever grow to its 
onna 3 present importance. Those who were responsible for its : a 3 : ‘ 
irect, i inception had no idea of forming it on the basis of exist-| Dickens Reading in the Garden at Gad’s Hill Place. 
zs of ing literary socieiies. Dickens, they were aware, required Hon, Secretary and ‘Treasurer, Miss M. Pennell, 75 Sea- | 
nade ton street; Council, the officers just named and Mrs. R. | 
Sad A. Donald, Miss Windeat, J. J. Follett, J. B. Harris, G. | 
the L. McCrea, J. Macdonald Oxley and Frank Yeigh. Al- | 
hae though so recently organized, the ‘Toronto branch is 
ae already the largest in America, with a membership of | 
Ae over 100. At the first meeting for the season of 1905-6, 
held cn 31st October, it was unanimously decided that for 
the the present the branch would expend its energies along 
charitable lines in helping the Home for Incurable Chil- | 
ither dren. It is proposed to establish a “Charles Dickens Cot,” | 
dco and the proceeds of any entertainments which may be) 
fiace given will be devoted to this object. The membership 
ine to tee in the Jocal branch is only 50 cents per annum, the | 
ote desire of Council being to keep as close as may be prac- | 
oral,” ticable to the minimum fee in Great Britain, one shilling. 
et of All lovers of Dickens are invited to become members, 
ey which is accomplished simply by sending one’s name and 
address to the Hon. Secretary Treasurer, and enclosing 
h the the subscription fee. The Fellowship has a little maga- 
litary zine of its own, The Dickensian, published in London by 
ant Messrs. Chapman & Hall, Dickens’ old publishers. Certi- 
ready ficates of membership, suitable for framing 
ad in from headquarters. ; ; a3 
gives Mr. Henry F. Dickens, when addressing a meeting of | Contrary to the rule in out 
iF the jo Oe eee ea the audience of his 
wing no elucidation, ne study in the same sense as Dante, Car- ed ete Denis - Tied Wake ee.” 
heels, lyle or Spencer—to mame three writers of a very different} pe said. “ far high a, lasti — 
ivers, character in connection with whom societies exist. But| “© °“ eae ae eee See ee 
) into they were aware that Dickens had a following larger, 
e and peihaps, than any three other authors put together—a RO oe ea 
it has tollow.ng not only of devoted admirers of his many books, rent lagneahinntl tein ter apesd 
again but a following with a great reverence for the writer 
ighted himself and his teachings. The first idea was to bring o nana. whe 
es are this huge body of lovers of England’s great novelist to- Sed What alot the better ) 
valle’s gether in a common bond of friendship. 
; ‘This was the basis of the society, from which its scope a NF 
matic for activity has grown. Of course it meets periodically ee - 
give to listen to lectures or papers on the multifarious phases oe ee eee Sneves 
rinst- of Lickens’ writings and teachings, to discuss different een 
lover pinions, de! ate different questions, and to afford mem- had sou we a Han cory mi 
id de- bers opportunities of giving their reading of favorite wo diereuces Wak (0 ff vee. bud he * 
astody passages. But its outlook is more extensive than that; it ulMsion on the ahah 
Kalich seeks to be of some real use to others. One of its ob- y pat peeerieth 
uation jects is “to take such measures as may be expedient to 1 thinff U shawl tke res 
‘ remedy or ameliorate those existing social evils which oa \ 
I will would have appealed so strongly to the heart of Charles ape 
lendid Dickens, and to help in every possible direction the cause ene 
and | of the poor and the oppressed.” In England some thousands near || 
mine, of needy, afflicted, poor children have been given substan- 
not a tial »neals and entertained and made happy for a time 
le she since the Fellowship was started, whilst the members of 
FESSES the Needlework Guild are continually making and dis- 
is lips tributing clothes for the many deserving cases which 
; come before them. 
y logi- In his address at one of the birthday celebrations, Mr. 
That Henry F. Dickens, K.C., said that the objects and aims 
all the .of the society were “such as must call for the liveliest : ——— 
e very sympathy of every student and lover of Charles Dickens] Facsimile Page of David Copperfield as revised by 
,W. - Dickens. 
such as these—-monuments founded upon the affection and 
esteem of one’s countrymen. If the Dickens Fellow- 
= ship really acts up to the spirit of its rules, and fully and 
al Nee faithfully carries out the object of its creation, then I 
ye crave leave to say that it will be a monument of which 
Selene Charles Dickens himself would have been proud, and it 
ok will be one further proof, if proof were needed, that his 
op countrymen accept the trust which he handed down to 
igalow them. 
f there tie deed 
yeance 18. lke RK 
runs: oes 5 ni € , 
me ot n'a oe orting || ,Omment 
be no The Empty Chair at Gad’s Hill Place. 
ft tvs nay, they are such as must appeal to all civilized man- a ee ee 
v For kind.”” He considered that in the few simple words as 
ours 


happily expressed in the rules, were summed up the as 
pirations of his father’s entire life. 
' The Fellowship is open to all, without distinction as 
to elass, creed or nationality, and is conducted on the 
broadest social lines. The first president was Mr. Percy 
Fitzgerald, who was succeeded by Mr. Henry F. Dickens, 
K.C., the youngest son of the novelist. The list of vice- 
presidents includes J. M. Barrie, Hall Caine, W. P. Frith, 
John Hare, Mrs. Kate Perugini (Kate Dickens), Miss 
Georgina Hogarth, Marcus Stone, and many others. 
uring the three years of the Fellowship’s existence 
it has grown in an extraordinary manner and its influence 
has spread throughout the world. Its roll to-day numbers 


to Montreal was a splendid missionary effort, and, 
judging by the comments the game excited, will 
go a long way towards upsetting the faith of the 
rules. 


This was the first public exhibition of the snap- 


The Quebec Union footballers were forced to admit, in 


clean and attractive. There is no doubt that.there will be 
several changes in the Quebec rules next year, and if enly 
the wearisome throw-in from touch is abolished, the recent 
exhibition snap-back game will not have been entirely 
fruitless. It is hard to say whether the snap-back rules 
will ever be adopted in the Quebec Union. Were more ex- 
hibition games played and the Eastern football public given 
a chance to observe titeir merits they might come into 
favor. Stranger things have happened. Three years ago 
many wise people poon-poched the idea that the Ontario 
Union would ever take up with snap-back, but after the 
game was played several times it became highly popular. 
“Varsity, as was expected, trimmed Ottawa College in 
their final game last Saturday. Ottawa were strong con- 
tenders all through, .nd made the game a little closer than 
the score, 21—11, wou'd indicate. It was not a good ex- 
hibition of football. fhe defects of the scrimmage and 
the throw-in from touch were patent, and had not the 
teams mixed things u» in lively fashion their numerous 
muffs and errors would have taken all interest out of the 
|} game. There was wore rougii work and hard checking 
than in any previous game here this season, and Ottawa 
College did not create so favorable an impression as 
Queen’s and McGill. ’Varsity played in a listless, amateur 
ish fashion, not at all according to 
They seemed to have no speed or energy and disappointed 
their student supporters, who turned out in large numbers 
to see them run up a record score. Many reasons can 
given for their reversal of form. They were confident of 
victory and desirous of saviag themselves for the Cana- 
dian championship match to-day. In all three Unions the 
champion team made . \ery poor showing in the final 
game of the series. Ottawa City just managed to beat the 
St. Patricks in the last few minutes of play; Hamiléon 
| seemed to be little better than the Toronto-Argonauts, and 
Varsity let Ottawa College score two touch-downs. In a 
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; - Wilkins Micawber, from Drawing by Barnard. 


long series a team is bound to show signs of wear and be- 
come stale. 
5 8,000 people, scattered over all parts of the civilized globe. | The Canadian championship match to-day between 


‘ The Fellowship is controlled by a council of twelve, and| Toronto University and Ottawa City derives additional 


d witt has its .headquarters at Whitcomb House, Whitcomb) interest from the fact that it is five years aince the premier 
, street, Pall Mall East, S.W. In America, branches of | honor in the Canadian football world was fought for in 
3 the society have been organized in New York, Chicago, | Toronto, Then Qttawa met Brockville. Seven years ago 


HE visit of the Toronto-Argonauts and Hamilton | 


back game in Montreal, and is not likely to be the last. | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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Chester, Pa., Marshall, Mich., Winnipeg and Toronto, wad’ "Varsity and Ottawa, the same two rivals who face one 
| another to-day, had a fierce battle upon the Rosedale field; 


and, if to-day’s game is anything like that, it is worth 


going miles to see. 


| just finished a hard 


| these injured players will not be able to stand a grueling 


are issued | their home grounds, it will be the fourth time in seven 
| seasons that they have 


| 
j 
| 
| 


| 
| 


; 





| champion will have a far truer ring if it is gained by two 


As far as one can estimate, the two 
teams are evenly matched and the game should be close. 
Each has played six games this season. ’Varsity has 


| scored 102 poimts to 43 against them; Ottawa 125 points to 
| 36, and neither has lost a game. ’Varsity’s chief strength 
| lies in the back division, and Ottawa is conceded to have 
| the stronger wing line and scrimmage. 


If ’Varsity’s line 


| can stand the punishment to which it will undoubtedly be 


subjected, and protect the halves, the 
should be triumphant at the finish. 
to be decided in the last period of 


blue and white 
[ look for the game 
play, and the team 
which can stand the pace better and lasts longer to win 
out. The Ottawa men have had a three weeks’ rest and 
should be im perfect physical condition. 


"Varsity have 
series and are 


somewhat battered 
and bruised, but they have always shown great recuper- 
ative powers. Some of the men have been handicapped 
all season by sprains and dislocations, but, in spite of that, 
have played very effectively. There is some danger that 
contest. The students, however, are enthusiastic about 
their team’s chances, and are turning out a thousand strong 
with the 48th Highlanders’ band. Whichever team wins 
this afternoon the Rosedale grounds are certain to be the 
scene of a great game and of intense enthusiasm. 

In the event of victory ’Varsity will not be justified in | 
refusing Hamilton a game. Some of the very people who 
supported Hamilton’s demand for neutral grounds, now 
pretend to look upon the Tigers as defaulters and, as such, 
entitled to no consideration from the winner of to-day’s 
match. Such a stand is unjust. Hamilton have every right 
to compete for the championship, and it is astonishing | 
that there has been some talk in ’Varsity circles of refus- | 
ing them a game if ’Varsity beat Ottawa. The title of 


victories instead of one. 

To-day will see the closing games in the O. R. F. U. 
Intermediate and Junior series. Peterborough and Dun- 
das play the second of their home and home games, the 
first of which resuited in a tie, 4—4, in Dundas. If Peter- 
borough win, as they have every prospect of doing upon 
been Intermediate champions. 
side towns Rugby football has 
taken root and flourished in Peterborough, and some first- 








class players have been developed there. McPherson, the 
captain of the ‘Varsity team, is a Peterborough boy. The 
Victoria II. and Galt teams will meet in the Junior final. 
Both are very strong, but the Toronto team have more 
experience. If Galt were to win it would be a great boom 
for the game in that town, which has long been an ex- 
clusive preserve of Association football. 

The football situation in the American colleges is still 
receiving considerable attention from the press. It is 
quite evident that many of the famous student players are 
students and amateurs only in the most elastic sense of 
the words. Collier’s Weekly has published a startling 
article “Upon Buying Football Victories,” in which the 
football methods in vogue are characterized as “unaca- 
demic and demoralizing.’ It also states that, “The evils of 
football mainly center around the use of money as an aid 
to winning. \Vhen money is used, no matter how subtly, 
it takes its rank among the game agencies of demoraliza- 
tion. It is necessary that no footdail man should be al- 
lowed to receive money, from any source, in consideration 
of his playing. This excludes him from scholarships, from 
receiving gifts from alumni or citizens, from occupying 
simecure positions provided by interested friends, from 
any of the hundred opportunities of attending college 
without paying the cost.” 

These methods are undoubtedly symptoms of a dis- 
ease which is attacking all athletics both in and outside of 
universities. ‘lhis insane lust for victory at any cost also 
conduces to brutality in sport. When a man is paid to 
win he is going to feel little scruple about damaging the 


| anatomy of his opponent, and his sense of fair-play van- 
ong into the thin air. 


That the crusade against rough- 
ness has had some effect was shown by the Yale-Prince- 
ton game on November 20. Yale adopted open play tactics 
and, giving up line-smashing plays, relied upon runs 
around the end and kicking. he result was a game re- 


| plete with brilliant plays which aroused the enthusiasm of 
| 


Easterners in the infallibility of the scrimmage ! 


the onlookers 
upon football rules, and it is a safe prognostication that 
by mext season there will be some radical changes in the 
American game. 


The University of Toronto Association team will play 
| three games next week in Philadelphia against the Uni- 


versity of Pennsylvania and other Philadelphia clubs. It 


| is quite certain that the Toronto team will give a good 
| account of themselves, although they will be handicapped 


by having to play three days in succession. Association 
football has won great popularity in Philadelphia, which 
has a large English colony, and the ‘Toronto students are 
assured of a royal welcome and unlimited hospitality. 
—_—_—_—_——-- oe 


Rhymes of the Week x 





The Globe's bright poet wrote some vers« 
About the worthy plumber ; 

The Court in anger said: “ ’Tis worse 
Than ‘Limes To Indian Summer 

Just have a care, my worthy bard, 





their true form. + 


Your lines are far too sizzlin’, 


: : ; i “7! You may be doomed to work real hard 
spite of their previous adverse criticism, that the game is | ; 


At sonnets in the prison.” 


The corporations in a bunch 
Are feeling sad and much cast down, 

lor at the club’s own famous lunch 

We hardly like to treat you rough, 

Said, “We've been fooling long enough, 
While gross your revenues have waxed 
Professor Shortt with “Queen’sly” frown 
And therefore you'll be merely taxed.’ 





’ / <& 
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OVERHEARD IN THE PARK. 
French Bulldog—Pardon, Monsieur, you have ze tie 
up ze hack of your neck. 


Rockefeller’s Story 
a= (i Uimself 


OME time ago the Daily Mail, published by Sir 

Alfred Harmsworth, the first exponent of the 

new journalism in old London, asked John D. 

Rockefelier to write an article on the subject, 

How | Became the Richest Man in the World. 

The paper is just to hand containing the article, and 1 

have read it with some interest. The Mail refers to the 

fierce denunciation to which the multi-millionaire has been 

subjected because of his methods of finance, and says: 

“The article here published may, perhaps, be considered 

his defence.” To the biased mind it certainly sounds like 
a plea from the remarkable John D. 

His opening sentences are: “If I were to give one 
reason amonz others for my securing the first position in 
business—my footing—my first start in life—it would be 
that I had the good fortune to be associated in my early 
boyhood in the Church and in the schools with good men 
—with good young men. The association in which I 
found occupation in the Church, in the Sunday school, in 
the Young Men’s Christian Association, helped me more 
than I can tell you to make the beginning, to get a posi- 
tion, and an opportunity to begin my life work. Oh, how 
grateful I am,’ continues Mr. Rockefeller, “that these as- 
sociations were given me in my early boyhood, that I was 
contented and happy with this sort of work, with the work 
in the Church, with the work in the Sunday school, with 
the work with good people—that was my environment, and 
I thank God for it.” 

The oil king dwells throughout on the beauty of holi- 
ness, and states imcidentally that his associates have al- 
ways believed in him and trusted him implicitly. He con 
cludes by saying: “It was not all business; that was a 
part; I enjoyed that. 1 turned to this work, and to other 
works, and so all my life has been full of happiness.” 

Prominence is given by the Mail to the fact that the 
rather striking sketch which accompanies the article, and 
which is here reproduced, was made during his attendance 
at his son’s Bible class. It is also stated that the fee paid 








by the M/ai/ for the article will go to this now famed 
class. 
Now these are appropriate references to Mr. Rocke- 


feller’s great passion for urging upon the young the ne- 
cessity of walking in the paths of goodness and mercy 
all their days. It is to be feared, however, that the article 
is rather crudely phrased and so may fail in its purpose; 
the hypercritically imclined are sure to say that it slops 
over. The sketch, although made while Mr. Rockefeller’s 
mind was filled with Sunday school thoughts, does not do 
him justice either, though said to be remarkably lifelike. 








Public opinion is bound to have force even| Were one to gaze at this face, not knowing it to be that 


ot John 1). Rockefeller, it might be mistaken for that of a 
crafty, merciless, unhappy peasant. Miss Ida Tarbell and 
others actually hold this impressionistic view of Mr. 
Rockefeller, and it is to be feared that many may rise up 
and assert that his article—written with such anxious care 
tor the young of the land—reveals a narrow and Pharis 
aical mind. 

\\ hy will Mr. Rockefeller take such chances and cause 
his friends—for a number of the papers say he now has 
many friends—so much anxiety? Why should he write 
an article of this kind himself, or have it done by an 
illiterate secretary, when New York—yea, the whole oi 
the United States—is full of journalists who at this mo- 
ment are in the pink of condition for writing articles 
laudatory of anyone or anything? Jle might, at very 
reasonable cost, have had a story prepared by one of these 
gentlemen-——-a story that would have been an inspiration 

|to the whole English-speaking world. With a little aid 
| from a practiced hand he could have referred to his own 
woithy principles and religious tendencies so authoritative 
ly and yet with such delicacy and restraint that we would 
all be moved to believe in Rockefeller even as McCurdy 
was believed in. 

I must admit, however, that this articie, written by the 
| richest man in the world, reminds me of an autobiography 
| I once read of a farmer who had been dubbed “Old Ten 
| Per Cent.” by am unsympathizing community. As the 
} time approached when he might any day expect Death 
|} to strike, he decided to publish a history of his life—one 

that would leave behind him a more savory memory than 


that of an extortionist. In the pamphlet which he had 
| printed and circulated he laid himself out to prove two 
things—his prowess and his piety. Unfortunately, how- 


ever, the stories he told of his wood-cutting exploits and 
lof the good he had accomplished as the most powerful 
| exhorter in those parts were too strong and unseasoned 
for the people of the section to swallow, and a new gen 
eration still speaks of him as “Old Ten Per Cent.” 
HAL. 

| Sal ac i haat aeons 

Just as a Test. 
\n Irishman, more patriotic tham clever, enlisted in a 
| dragoon regiment with the intention of becoming a gallant 
soldier. The fencing master had experienced rather a 
| hard job in the matter of explaining to him the various 
| ways of using the sword. “Now, Pat,” he said, “how 
| would you use your sword if your opponent feinted?” 
| “Begorra!” said Pat with gleaming eyes, “I'd just tickle 
| him with the point to see if he was shamming.’ 


OO 


his week the worthy Telegram, 
The News, and all the rest, 
Have thrown each other rare bouquets 
And talked their noble best 
But now the strife is over, 
Refreshment they uncork, 
And murmur, ‘mid exhaustion, 
“What avles the Worth of York?” 
siecdaasiiesaiinoiinatitia ictacealealiiala 
The irritable employer turned to his typewriter with a sud 
| den snarl. ie ae: 
“Why don’t you write it just as 1 say it?” he demanded 
| “Because my typewriter hasn't the catarrh,” she quietly 
responded 
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“The Glass of Fashion 
and the Mould of Form.’’ 















ROM every view point our new Autumn mod- 

els of ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd’’ Shoes are strik- 
ingly attractive. The new toe-shapes are as hand- 
some as they are varied. The new heels will please 
you. Each fits and balances to a nicety the shoe 
on which it is shown.1T he finish, the shoemaking, 
the Quality are so suggestive of the highest priced 
Custom made footwear that you will be surprised 
at the moderate prices of 


A number of new models on sale the coming week. 


$3.75 a Pair. 






AMurrapis=.Coronto, 


(a Spool Silky 
“A#here 1s just one pall 


that is always right. An 
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THE HUNDRED DAYS 


————————eeE—E——eeee——ee——eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee 
B Max P mb t Author of Beatrice of Venice, 
y ¢ erton Mid the Th chk Arrows, etc. 

What some of the leading pipers say about this new novel : 
““Max Pemberton’s latest is an interesting combination of history and 
romance. In /he Hundred Days he has written a book which will rank 


among the best of his productions. It is one of high literary ex- 
celience olsman 





‘These are the famous ‘hundred days 
St. Armand, during the moving 
all the ‘sw ng 


andthe romance of Bernard 
ime from Elba to Waterloo, 1s given with 
which Mr. Max Pemberton has at his command.” -- /Ae /imes 
“It is a fine story, and will add yet anotner leaf to Mr. Max Pember 
ton’s laure Vanity Fair 
“Mr. Pemberton has introduced Napoleon vividly and well, and the 
fateful diys which preceded Waterloo are brought before us most im 
pressively.”—/he Graphi 
“He gives us erary dram 
fectly a 
“iser 
Illustrated, Cloth, $1.50. 
“an be had at any of the leading bookstores, or direct from the publishers, 


The Copp, Clark Co., kimi: 


1 of a fine and p‘ctorial kind, such as per 
ompanies a lamplit hour beside the autumn fire Dundee Adver- 





Take Care of the Pins. suspicious intonation of insincerity. 

a ihen the pin was picked up and 

rhe dignified gentleman with the | the dignitied man drew % Small box 
buckskin gloves saw a pin lying on | from his overcoat pocket, opened it, 


the pavement. He stooped to pick it and exclaimed : 
up without removing his gloves. | “Well said, my friend. ‘Stick to it 
he first grab essayed about three ' has always been my motto, and you 
grains of dust, but the dignified one | will find it blown in each and every 
persisted 4 bootblack, a newsboy | bottle of this justly celebrateu muci 
and two idlers stopped to see the per lage, which | am offering at the small 
formance, and with this nucleus the | price of one dime a bottle. it y, 
crowd gathered rapidly, and began| But the crowd had melted away, 
offering advice. | with the exception of the man who 
“Wood for you, old boy!” | had spoken the “cue.” 


“Somebody get him a spaae!” | 
“L say, aren’t you afraid of apo A Dublin man has stuck up in his 
plexy ?” front yard a sign, which reads: 
“Stick to it!” called a voice with a “Whitewashing done in all. colors.” 


ee nee, 





Envoy. 





My songs were once of the sunrise: 
They shouted it over the bar; 

First-iooting the downs they flourished, 
And flamed with the morning star. 


My songs are now of the sunset: 
Their brows are touched with light, 

But their feet are’ lost in the shadows 
And wet with the dews of night. 


Yet for the joy in their making 
Take them, O fond and true, 
And for his sake who made them 
Let them be dear to you. 
—W. E. Henley. 





The Unwin Competition. 


Mr. T. Fisher Unwin has published 
the result of the ‘ 
tion, of which the first announcement | 
was made a year ago. The winner is 
Mrs. Baillie-Saunders, and her prize | 
novel is entitled Saints in Suciety, Com- 
menting upon the contest an English 
weekly says: 
the competition were that any one should 
be eligible to compete who had never 
had a novel published; that Mr. Unwin 
should be sole and absolute judge, and 
that the author of the winning novel 
should receive a prize of £100. In re- 
sponse to this invitation a large num- 
ber of authors submitted novels amount- 


The men and women writers—as far as 






Id 


| 


tempted to “makes notes” after the fash- 
.on of a more leisurely age. ‘Lhe reader, 
whether he be a tool or not, wiil en- 
dorse this: “The fool who does not 
xnow that he looks a fool is happy. ‘The 
100! who 1s conscious of looking one un- 
dergoes real pain.” ‘(hose who read the 
newspapers will be surprised to learn 
“next to a clergyman, she unconsciously 
.ooked upon an American banker as the 
most strictly morai type of man.” 
Many writers have tried to put Paris 
in a page Or a chapter, and Mr. Craw- 
ford turns to the task quite willingiy, 
tor, above most writers ot the day, he 1s 
capable of grasping “the spirit of place.” 


| Lhis is his amt.thetical way of setting 


torth her bew.ldering moods: “More 
than any city in the wor.d, Paris has a 
dual nature. Like Janus she has two 
faces; like Endymion, half her life is 


‘tirst novel” competi- | spent wi.h the gous, half w.th the powers 


ot darkness...... Uf all cities, Paris is 
the most refined, the most progressive in 
the highest way, the most delicately 
sensitive; of ail cities, too, when the 


| spasm is on her, she is the most me- 


“The main conditions of | 


her lust for 


diezval in her violence, 
blood, her horrible ‘inhumanity to man. 

Lush.ngtun, the critic, is a most inter- 
esting young man in spite of his habit 
ot blushing. One must sympathize with 
such a human being: “He had real 
troubles and artificial ways of treating 
them..... He was rarely quite sure what 


ber ¢ ‘he telt, though he could express with 
ing in the aggregate to 20,000,000 words. | 


can be ascertained—were almost equal } 


in numbers. This equality was some- 
what unexpected, 
eral experience being that women in- 
cline to the writing of fiction more than 


| * 


men. On the other hand, many novels ! 


came in without evidence of the author's 
sex, so that Man is possibly credited 
with much of Woman’s work.” 





The Mimiature Irving 


In a small case of Lincoln green 
leather, two and a half inches by one 
and a half, in five tiny volumes repose 
the choicest writings of Washington 
Irving. Nothing daintier in modern 
book-concentration has been executed 
and the type is all that can be desired. 
The clumsy-fingered reader will be some- 
what at a loss with anything so small 
and elusive, for each volume of the 
tiny set has a way of slipping into a re- 
mote corner and may have to be fished 
out of the inkstand if one is not careful. 
The Sketch Book is the one that most 
of us open first, and there we find on 
some eighty-odd pages, only two inches 
from top to bottom, the story of stupid, 
lazy, lovable Rip Van Winkle, who is 
more alive to-day than he was in the 
afternoons when he roamed among the 
Catskills. The Christmas Sketches and 
Bracebridge Hall are especially accept- 
able at this season and this attractive 
set ought to find favor as a Christmas 
box. New York: Thomas Y. Crowell 
& Co. 


The Grapple. 


Grace MacGowan Cooke has written a 
story of the Illinois coal region which 
frankly has a purpose :—That of setting 
forth the question as to whether the 
mine-owner shall yield to the unjust de- 
mands of the Mine Workers’ Union. 
Mark Strong, the hero, is entirely in 
sympathy with the men and what the 
Union stands for, but he refuses to make 
his a “Union” mine. The story of his 
fight is vividly told, and the inevitable 
woman (a widow this time) introduces 
a softer element into the narrative of 
men’s conflicts. Mrs. Cooke is improv 
ing in style, this latest book being a de- 
cided advance on The Last Word, which 
was extremely gaudy in coloring. Her 
chief fault is over emphasis, but she has 
decided strength and is becoming more 
restrained. That she loses no time in 
getting her characters before the public 
may be gathered from the first para 
graph: “It was thrown upon the deep, 
wet darkness of the street, an oblong of 
muddy illumination, shining out from 
the front window of Gus Yount’s saloon 
An airy, unwalled stage, this, upon which 
the passing, repassing, meeting faces and 
figures for one little moment played 
their parts.” It is a stern, rough life 
to which we are introduced and the 
author handles her subject with none 
of the slipshod amate urishne ss of which 
some feminine novelists are accused 
The whole problem is presented in a 
brisk yet sympathetic fashion, and on 
may expect yet greater results from the 
writer. Toronto: The Copp, Clark Co 


Another C awford Novel 


Mr. Crawford has written so many 
good novels and so few inferior ones 
that we open his latest book, Fair Mar 
garet, with the expectation of being, at 
least, entertained, and in the very first 
chapter the reader is conscious of some 
thing extraordinary—a heroine who is 
not beaut ful After the tiresome pro 
cession of dazzling creatures we have 
lately been forced to watcle—Kutty Ashe. 
Clodagh, Ora Pinsent, Lily Bart—this 


pleasing and nice-looking Margaret is 
as refreshing as homemade bread. But 
Madame Bonanni, in spite of her enor 
mous appetite and her atrocious “table 
manners,” is the most interesting char 


acter in the novel and is worth meeting 
between the covers of the book, al 
though Madame Bonanni in the flesh 
would be a formidable creature. As is 
characteristic of Mr. Crawford’s stories, 
every page has lines which are so em- 
inently shrewd and quotable that one is 














| 
































precision whatever he thought he was 
feeling at any moment.” Mrs. Rushmore 
asks no questions about him because 
‘she had always acted on the principle 


the publishers’ gen-' that a real ion needs no pedigree, and 


belongs by right to the higher animals.” 
Logothets, the Greek, is an unusual type 
in modern fiction, and gives the author 
a chance to philosophize concerning 
Greek art: “True art has gone much 
further in deifying humanity than in 
humanizing divinity. The Hermes of 
Olympia is a man made into a god; no 
Christian artist has ever done a tenth 
as well in presenting the image of God 
made Man.” ‘ 

The story of Fair Margaret's melodi- 
ous adventures is one that we cannot 
choose but hear, and the reader’s inter- 
est will not be spoiled by our divulging 
whether Logotheti or Lushington is the 
better man. ‘The narrative runs along 
so smoothly that it is more like the talk, 
serious and idle, of a briiliant raconteur 
than a novel in black and white. To- 
ronto: Morang & Co. 


Tne Fught UO. Georgiana. 


A love story of the o! {-tashioned sort, 
taking us back to the troubled days of 
1740, 1s told by Robert Neilson Stephens 
in The Fught of Georgiana. The book 
is much better than the author’s preced- 
ing work, The Bright Face of Danger, 
but is hardly equal to his Philip Win- 
wood, The narrative is one of “love and 
peril,” but there is too much of the 
former for the proportion of the latter. 
Novels of this order are so common 
nowadays that their place can be best 
detined by comparison. The Flight of 
Georgiana is not nearly so good as Mr. 
Weyman’s Starvecrow Farm and is in- 
finitely better than Mr. Charles Major’s 
impossible Yolanda, There is a success- 
ful attempt to bring back the days when 
the Jacobites still cherished hopes of 
restoring Bonnie Prince Charlie to the 
throne of his grandfather. Toronto: 
The Copp, Clark Company. 


Optimistic Books 





In an article in the November Critic, 
entitled The Joyousness of Books, 
Charies S. Brooks puts forth a plea for 
the pleasant in literature. In speaking 
of certain works by Ibsen and Suder- 
mann which exhibit only the darker side 
of life he says: “It is the knowing of 
that whirlwind that sweeps away him 
who sows the wind. All this is fascin- 
ating, and if read rightly and in proper 
measure is mentally stimulating. In over 
quantities it is a dangerous drug. For 
you and I may fairly consider ourselves 
average beings and for such a very little 
‘ouch of scepticism is sufficient. We 
are optimists when things are coming 
our way, and pess mists when we are 
tired and discouraged. When the pros- 
pect is dark the gray shadows are re- 
flected in our brains, and when the road 
before us is sunny there are patches of 
sun in our hearts. But sunlight 1s one 
of the most evanescent of things, and it 
is only at noon that there are no 
shadows. Why, then, conjure up more 
shadows than are naturally allotted us, 
by too much reading of Sudermann? 
It is evident that we are in the world 
with allotted tasks at which we must 
work with perseverance and enthusiasm. 
Is not a clear brain, free from. all 
morbidness and capable of enjoying all 
happiness that is fitting, the best of 
tools? Then cease reading how wrong 
everything is.” 

The advice given by Mr. Brooks is 
both practical and timely. There is in 
modern plays and fiction a tendency to 
dwell upon the sombre and the hopeless 
until the reader of dramas and novels 
is fain to beg for light in the gloom. The 
greatest ari is constructive, not destruc- 
tyve. Tragedy has its commanding place, 
but there is a tragedy which strengthens 
and there is a tragedy that darkens 
counsel and utterly confuses. In the 
thick of Lear’s midnight there shines the 
pure star of Cordelia’s devotion. Hamlet 
believed, at least, that he was born to 
set the world right; but the pessimist of 
the modern play would scorn such a 
Philistine idea and insists upon making 
things more out of joint. “To see life 
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steadily and see it whole” seems to be 
the lot of few modern dramatists. 

Years ago when lan Maciaren was 
lecturing in Toronto he detended him- 
seit from the charge ot muk-and-water 
vuptimism with some earnestness, draw- 
ig especial attention to the popular un- 
derstanding ot the word “realist.” ‘Lhe 
term is generally applied to a writer who 
chooses the sordid side of life and in- 
siSts ON its ugliness as if it were all that | 
the world has to offer. “ls not the man 
who descr.bes the tlowers of your gar- 
den as true a realist,” asked the Scottish 
novelist, “as he who depicts your dust 
heaps and garbage pais?” Gentleness 
and courage are just as real as cruelty 
and cowardice. Lhe Forest of Arden is 
no farther away than the castle of Giant 
Despair. We have the two sides of the 
shieid, but if we are to carry the fight 
braveiy it 1s wise to face the world with 
the silver side out. Noble tragedy does 
not diskearten; it is the miserable, 
puling stuff that sees no gleam through 
“the gates that bar the distance.” ‘The 
Oxford poet was right: 


“If hopes were dupes, fears may be liars; 
lt may be, in yon smoke concealed, 


Your comrades chase e’en now the Hers | 


And but for you possess the field.” 





Notes. 
The Canadian publishers of Mrs. 


Leod & Ajien, who report that they are | 


now working upon the fourth edition of 
the novel. The good workmanship of 


the book is attracting attention from ail | 


quarters and the knglish reviews are 
especially favorable. Ainslee’s Magazine 


Mrs. Wharton’s latest story, The Jntro- | 


ducers, and the editor justly remarks: 


“Edith Wharton occupies a position of | 
isO,ated prominence among contemporary 
novelists, of her own sex at any rate. | 


Her work has come to be regarded, and 
justly so, as a model of construction and 
literary finish.” 


Dickens’ Christmas books have an 
immense sale at the appropriate season 
every year. Messrs. Dent have issued 
new editions of A Christmas Carol, 
The Cricket on the Hearth, and The 
Chimes, which will probably attract new 
buyers to these old favorites. 


Captain Harry Graham’s lines on 
Roosevelt are said to have amused the 
President, whose activities are thus de- 
scribed: 


“At 6 am. he shoots a bear; 
At 8 he schools a restless horse, 
‘rom 10 to 4 he takes the air,— 
(He doesn’t take it all, of course;) 
And then at 5 o'clock, maybe, 
Some colored man drops in to tea.” 


Pipe and Pouch is the “Smoker's Own 
Book of Poetry” bound in brown and 
gold and placed in a picturesque brown 
leather bag. The compilation is made 
by Joseph Knight and is excellently 
done. Nearly 200 pages of verse 
tlavored with nicotine go up in fragrant 
smoke. It is a book to be approved by 
the bachelor and to become the valued 
accompaniment to an after-dinner cigar. 
Boston: H. M. Caldwell Company. 

Sunday is a prettily bound and illus- 
trated book for children which ought 
to make a most acceptable Christmas 
gift. Toronto: William Briggs. 


Since the days of Cinderella the world 
has found interest in My Lady’s S’ipper, 
which is the title of an entertaining 
story by Cyrus Townsend Brady. The 
book is daintily bound, but the page 
decorations in walipaper style rather 
mar the reading matter. We could 
hardly forgive an illustrator who would 
o “paint the lily,” if the works of a 
great author were so treated. But we 
can afford to be distracted occasionally 
from Mr. Brady’s narrative of the love 
affairs of Master Francis Burnham and 
Comtesse de Villars. Toronto: The 
Musson Book Co. 

The Sorrows of Werther, done into 
English and bound in scarlet morocco, 
should be welcome to any table on 
Christmas morning. This latest edition, 
published by H. M. Caldwell Co. of 
Boston, is a most satisfactory specimen 
of modern book-making. The story of 
Werther’s unavailing love and sorrow 
is translated with care to preserve the 
tender sentiment of the original. 

The Value of Simplicity, edited by 
Mary Minerva Barrows, with an intro- 
duction by Julia Ward Howe, is a col- 
lection of quotations from the best 
writers on the subject of the simple life. 
The quotations are unhackneyed and 
suggestive, but the reader may be slight- 
ly amused ,by the floral decorations of 
“ach pink-tinted page, which certainly 
are not in keeping with the title. In 
binding and type the book is most de- 
sirable. Boston: H. M. Caldwell Co. 

A publication with a novel title is The 
Life of a Wooden Doll, which consists 
of the “days and doings of a wooden 
do!l with all its many laughable and ab- 
surd vicissitudes related in clever 
rhymes.” It is published by Fox Duffield 
& Co., New York. 

Mr. Kipling has written a poem called 
The Herttage, which is described as be- 
ing in the vein of his Recessional. This 
new poem is to appear in a volume to be 


| someone to close my eyes.” 
for December contains the first part of 
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entitled The Empire and the Century, 
Mrs. Kusseii barringtun, whu was 


a pupil of the great artist, G. F. 
Watts, has written Keminiscences of 
her master, which are full of interest. 
in speaking of his fondness tor color 
she says: “Watts loved color; sol- 
emn, full color glowed on his’ can- 
vases—tints of ‘autumn rather than 
; of summer or spring; the hues of 
che chrysanthemum rather than those 
of the primrose or the hyacinth, the 
rose or the larkspur. At times it 
could become almost smoked and 
murky, too suggestive, I think, of de- 
cay. Watts, the Celt, could not help 
infusing an element of his ‘sadness 
even into the richest schemes of col- 
oring.” 

Lhe Lure of the Labrador Wild, 
by Dillon Wallace, continues to sell 
and has probably been one of the 
most successful books of its class. 
there has been a greater demand 
for it during the last month than 
ever before. jJ.G 


(8 
The Point of View. 





A weil known Scots minister when 
far advanced in years thougnt it ad- 
visable to marry tor the fourth time. 
On calling on one of his senior eld- 
ers to inform him of his intention he 


’ na | deemed it necessary to accompany the 
Wharton's The House of Mirth are Mc- | 


announcement with some reason for 
a step so unexpected and unusual. 
“You see,” said he, “IL am an old 
man now and I cannot expect to be 
very long here, so | teel that when 
the end comes | would like to have 
“Aweel,” 
replied the elder, “i've had twa, and 
l can teil ye they hae both opened 
mine.” 





Electricity of the Ancients. 


An Egyptologist and an Assyrio- 
logist were disputing about ine rela- 
tive advancement of the two ancient 
peoples whom they were studying. 

why, sir,” cried the tormer, “we 
find remains of wires in Egypt which 
prove that they understood elec- 
tricity.” “siumph!” grunted the 
other, “we don’t tind any wires in As- 
syria, and that shows they under- 
stood wireless telegraphy.” 


er ooo 





The Ideals. ° 
Said one traveler to the other, 
“Highwayman!—tney might shoot 


me as full of holes as a sieve, but 


id never hold up my hands. A man 
is a coward to do that.” 
Said the other, “Well, if anyone 


had a gun on me, I'd give nim any- 
thing, or do anything he wanted. A 
man is a fool to refuse.” 

Just then the train stopped with a 
jerk, and a big man with a revolver 
said, “Gentlemen, I'll trouble you for 
your valuables,” and both of them 
gave up their purses.. 

Which of these two, thinkest thou, 
went down to his house justified 
rather than the other? sie that 
bragged of a star he did not own, 
or he that stuck his nose in the dirt, 
and called it the best there 1s? 

—_—-—-—--« > « 


No Followers. 


A dignitied Birmingham clergy- 
man interested himself in getting em- 
ployment for poor girls in his parish. 
Having satisfactorily placed one of 
his protégées in the employment of a 
small tradesman as a “general,” he 
wrote a kind note to her a month or 
two later stating that he would be 
near the house in a week or two and 
would cali to see how she was get- 
ting on. To his surprise and be- 
wilderment he received this reply: 
“ttonored Sir—Emily Jones is very 
sorry and should be pleasea to see 
you, but no followers are ailowed.” 

ercicigaglastidedimimeceaielamainies 


Autumn Leaves. 





She (looking over the autumn land- 
scape)—lIsn’t it perfectly beautiful, 
veorge? 

He—\t is simply delicious! I could 
gaze on it for hours. Do you know 
that every time I look on those glori- 
ously tinted autumn leaves they re- 
mind me of you. 

Sae—in what way? 

4He—They look as if they appealed 
to one to be pressed. 
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“THE TRUTH I SEEK” 


(First of the Series). 


BEGIN to-night a series of Sun- 
day evening sermons, to which 
I have given the general title 
of “A Religion to Live and Die 
By.” The themes which I am 
to discuss are wide and varied in 
their scope, while at the same time 
they are as living and practical in 
their nature as it is possible for sub- 
jects to be. They deal with matters 
that come, or ought to come, cen- 
trally into all our lives, and about 
which, if we are earnest men and 
women—if we are not utterly shal- 
low and trivial in our natures—we 
must all think often and seriously. — 

I believe in religion; I believe in it 
with all my soul. I do not believe 
that itis of fourth-rate importance, or 
of third-rate importance, or of 
second-rate 
primary importance to every 
human beinzg. I do not think it a 
luxury, which may be _ easily dis- 


pensed with, but a necessity—bread, 
which the higher nature of man must 
have or starve. In mv judgment the 
rank below the} 
indeed, 


church does _ not 
school as a public need. 
only one institution of society do I 
place above it, namely, the home; 
and even the home is likely to sink 
down into a distinctly 


that the 


ate, the sick and the suffering need 
it, but scarcely, if any, more than 
the prosperous, the well and the 
strong. Every human being who 
stands face to face with his own 
soul and is confronted with the sol- 
emn_ questions, which no_ earnest 
nature can escape—What am_ I? 
Whv am T here? What are my re- 
lations to God and my fellow-men? 
How can I make the most of mv 
life ?—needs religion; for the 
whole history of the human 
race shows that it is only 
in the presence and in the light of 
religion that men have been able to 
find the truest and the noblest an- 
swers to these, the supreme ques- 
tions of human life. 

T know full well the failures of the 
church, and the shortcomings of re- 
ligion. I know that mineled with 
the history of religion and the church 
in the past there has been much of 
darkness and superstition and 
cruelty and wrong. But I know, too, 
that in spite of these, religion has 
poured into man’s life the divinest 
influences that he has ever known, 
and that to-day manhood in the 
world is what it is because. amid 
the toils and the strugeles of the 
dav and the silences of the nicht. 
ever and ever relivion has pointed 
men upward and whisnered to them 
of duty and love and hone and trust. 
and of a life beyond these earthly 
scenes, and of a Power over them 
somehow shaping their lives to ends 
of wisdom and good. 

Sometimes we hear men talk about 
outgrowing religion. I do not be- 
lieve man can outerow religion any 
more than he can outgrow art, or 
beauty, or knowledge, or love, or 
reverence, or God. or his best self. 
For what is religion onlv the de- 
velopment of what is noblest and 
therefore most permanent in man’s 
nature? 

I do not believe that the best days 
of the world’s religion are past. T 
do not believe that the best days of 
Christianity are past. Indeed I 
much doubt if the best days of sev- 
eral of the great religions outside 
Christianity are gone by.  Keligion 
in all its forms adyances with civi- 
lization, grows. better and purer 
with the progress of enlightenment. 
I do not believe that its power is to 
be less in the future than in the 
past: but I believe it will be a more 
wholly beneficent power, less a thing 
of mingled good and evil. 

I do not believe that ours is an age 
that we have any right to call, as is 
so often done, a pre-eminently skep- 
tical or unbelieving or irreligious 
age. I do not believe that religious 
faith is disappearing or showing any 
sign of disappearing. No doubt it 
tends to change its form and mani- 
fest itself in somewhat different 
ways from those of the past. No 
doubt there is a growing distrust of 
much that has been associated with 
and even that has called itself re- 
ligion. But the desire is not, as I 
believe, for no religion, or for less re- 
ligion, but for a_ religion that is 
higher, purer, better, more reason- 
able, more practical, more in har- 
mony with tue intelligence of the 
time, more alive to the real and deep 
and felt needs of men to-day. 

I may be wrong, but this is 
my faith. This is the way 
in which I find myself com- 
pelled to look at the religious con- 
dition of the world and the religious 
situation which confronts us all in 
Toronto, 

It will be the aim of this 
series of sermons to give more fully 
my reasons for this view, and especi- 
ally to set forth the main features of 
that religion which I believe the most 
earnest and thoughtful men and wo- 
men everywhere are feeling out af- 
ter, and will be found ready to wel- 
come and embrace as little by little 
it rises out of the confusion of the 
past, develops, comes to full mani- 


festation and ts seen tor what it | 


really is. My subject to-night is one 
comes first in the 
series and is introductdry to all that 


will follow. It is, “Yhe Value of 


Truth, the Safetv of Truth and the | 


Importance of Seeking the Truth.” 

Fundamental skepticism in philoso- 
phy savs: We cannot know truth. But 
when this ground is taken philo- 
sophy itself becomes impossible, In- 
deed, the foundation goes out from 
under everything; we are in an irra- 


A Religion to Live and Die by. 


importance, but of 


lower and 
poorer thing than it ought to be and | 
might be,unless itis permeated and 
inspired by the spirit and the ideals 
which soring from the church. I do 
not believe that religion is simply 
for women and children, but for men 
as well. TI believe that the poor need | 
it, but hardly more than the rich; | 
ignorant need it, but 
hardly more than the intellectual 
and the cultured; that the unfortun- 


Loud Enough for Dancing. 

_A great many people would 
give small dances but for the 
difficulty in supplying music. 


A Berliner Gram-o-Phone 


A Victor Talking Machine 


are the finest music providers 
in the world. Everyone enjoys 
dancing to their music. No 
one complains that the music 
is dull or not in time. All our 
records are musically PER- 
ECT and are made by the 
finest bands in the world. It 
has cost us a fortune to achieve 
this perfection in instruments 
and records and YOU can reap 
the benefit for a mere trifle. 
Re-liner Gram-o-Phones, $10 to $65. 
Victor Talking Machines, $ 6.50 to $110. 
Sold on easy terms if desired. 


For sale i+ Toronto by Toronto Gram-n- 
prone Co, €8 Queen street west; Nordheimer 
Piane and Music Cn. rs King street eas: : 
Thomas Clexton, 35034 Yonee street; M. W 
Glendon. 346 Queen -treet west. 











Preached in the Unitarian Church, Ja*vis 
street, To:onto, Sunday Evening, Nov. 
19, by REV. J.T, SUNDERLAND. 





tional universe; all thinking becomes 
useJess; all talk becomes meaningless 
chatter. 

Fundamental skepticism in religion 
says, We may. perhaps know truth, 
but we cannot be sure that it is al- 
ways safe. It may be dangerous! 
Error may sometimes. be safer 
than truth and, therefore, the search 
for truth may be perilous. This 
skepticism is as disastrous to religion 
as the other is to philosophy. It 
breaks up the moral foundation of 
things. We can have no moral uni- 
verse unless truth is safe, safe every- 
where, and therefore unless we can 
be sure that the search for truth is 
a good. It it may be sater to keep our 
eyes shut than open, why have eyes 
been given us? If reason is a danger. 
why are we endowed with reason? 
To distrust the human mind is to 
distrust the Creator of the human 
mind. If our nature is not funda-j in Africa, but of great and intluen- 
| mentally sound, we are uridone. Wel} tial religious leaders of the England 
have nothing to build on. All deep-| of our modern day. With such 
| grounded religion is based on faith} teaching, is it.any wonder that the 
in the human soul. If our faculties] people are in darkness? Is it any 
| deceive us how can we know any-| wonder that the religious progress of 
thing about God? Even if God|the churches is slow? 
|spoke to us with an audible voice, In 
| how could we know it was His voice 
if our reason and our faculties were 
not trustworthy? What could any 
possible Bible be to us without rea- 
son to test its genuineness and to 
;interpret to us its meaning? To 
shake our trust in reason is to im- 
pair our trust in God the author Of| yfoody. It is common to refer to 


reason. ; Mr. Ingersoll as a skeptic. an unbe- 
| Hear the profound words on this| liever, an infidel. and to Mr. Moody 
subject of Dr. Martineau, one of the] as a man of faith. But in one very 
| greatest and most devout thinkers of | important respect the common ver- 
the modern world: “Faith in Our) dict in this matter needs to be 
own faculties, as God has given] changed, and indeed reversed. I refer 
them, is at the very basis of all|to the attitude of the two men to- 
knowledge and belief in things hu-| ward truth and the free mind. Mr. 
man or divine. _ Each one of our| Ingersoll said it is safe to use your 
natural powers is to be tmolicitly| reason, and his appeal to reason was 
trusted within its own sphere—the| constant. ‘Mr. Moody said, It is 
senses as reporters of the outward) dangerous to use your reason, and 
world; the understanding, in the as-| his warnings in this connection were 
certainment of the laws and an in-| perpetual. Mr. Ingersoll said. It is 
terpretation of nature; the reason! safe and a duty to think and inquire. 
and conscience in the ordering of | Mr. Moody said. No: unbelief is a 
life. the discernment of God, andthe] sin: doubt is a sin: questioning and 
following of religion. _ Whoever tries | investigation regarding religious doc- 
to shake their authority, as the ulti-| trines are nerilous—thev are a temp- 
mate appeal in their several con-| tation of Stan: the only sfety is 
cerns, though he may think himself a| unquestioning accentance. Thus we 
saint, is, in fact, an infidel. Who-| see that one had faith in the human 
ever pretends that anything can be} mind, in truth and in the search for 
above them, be it book or church,| truth: the other had not. In this 
(or creed or theology) is secretly cut-| resnect—and it is a verv fundamental 
ting un all belief by the roots. Turn| matter—Mr. Moody was a_ skeptic 
the matter as we may, it will appear| and Mr. Ingersoll was a man of faith. 
that the fullest, most unqualified ad- In a certain boarding-house in 
mission of a moral and rational na-| ihe city. not long ago, a com- 
ture - man, whose decisions no €X-| pany of six or eight persons 
ternal power can overrule, and which | ,. Iki geth s al 
: God’ : vere talking together. ever: 
constitutes God’s ever onen court for : rel 
cod 5 yf of them were well educated. and 
rying the claims of Scripture and Rice ficients 
1 ( 1 1 d } 1 a were persons a ove t ” average 
prophecyv anc creec an theologv in intellivence The infallihilitv of 
and church), no less than philosonhv Bic Wile sod aeveealiatherdteolan 
is the prime requisite of all devout 5 a at ee 
. 7 - . : ¢al doctrines hannened to come un, 
faith, without which duty loses its Ponts : 
d . ; ~ .. | and the general feeling was thot thev 
sacredness, revelation its signifi- ¢: . 

; : ought not to be discussed. Disecus- 
cance, and God Himself His author-| gion was dangerous. Several ex- 
ity. And yet there are men who| ,recced shate siciie ta the Jemect that 
in the name of religion try to shake} (00s: 1 1 : os ; 
I f it f } ° f W ; Be f 1- even 1 _ these doctrines were not trie 
the faith of their fellows in the facu sine dtl’ nad wank to lenee i All 
ties of the human mind, declaring aS eanil eat the only sate thing was 
that man is a fallen being, that rea-| °% roe i 

i to aecent what the churches and 
son is a fallen faculty and must be a } 1 f disc1s< 
di 1 tl eee 2" aes creeds taucht and to refuse to disc 

istrusted, that man’s conscience and as " 

. 2 ar to investieete. or to read or hear 
heart are at enmity with God, that hi . : : 

. anvthine thot micht tend to change 
some kinds of truth are dangerous, he: eae hint f. ; 
that. all questioning and inquiry re- the'r views, Thint- of full-crown men 
di lies 2 . ee and women—think of persons pos- 
garding religious truth is liable to sensed af. anew decree cf iatellicence 
be dangerous, and that the only | “iakine ani a position! Even if 
safety lies in accepting without in- eas ap aon 
. q ; certain things are not true, not will- 
quiry the creed offered us, the Bible ino th teone it) Delihacatety.-cesaty 
placed in our hands, and the ecclesi- a y es 


: Pe : ine to continue believing certzin 

astical authorities which have been hi : 
ings , } alse! aK 

po ac gig things. whether true or false! Like 


ostriches. thrusting their “heads into 





_ ee een mn nnn 


the generation just passing 
away we have had on this side of 
the Atlantic two men who were very 
prominently before the public, who 
drew great crowds to hear them 
wherever they went, and who are 
often contrasted with one another. I 
refer to Mr. Ingersoll and Mr. 





Lecky tells us in the “His-| the sand so that thev can’t see. and 
tory of Rationalism’ that all| then imaginine themselves safe! T 


through the Middle Ages and up to 
the seventeenth century every men- 
tal tendency looking in the direction 
of inquiry or research was branded 
as a sin. To search for verified facts 
was the blackest guilt; to accept 
unverified traditions and dogmas 
was the highest virtue. Independent 
investigation was condemned by! religious matters men are not to 
theologians and ecclesiastics in the | think and investigate as in other 
strongest possible language; it was|things, but are simply to accent 
classed with blasphemy and atheism; } what is given them. Tf the Devil- 
its sure punishment was the torment]! mean the Devil of Ecclesiastical 
of hell. Tyranny—ever invented a cunning 
In our generation things are im-| Means to fetter human minds and 
proved in some quarters. And yet| hold them in bondage to ignorance 
the improvement is confined to a| 2nd smnerstition. it was when he set 
much smaller number of persons than | the Christian Church to the task of 
we are apt to think. Nearly every- | teaching men that it is dangerous to 
where, and in nearly every denomina- | Inquire, dangerous to use their rea- 
tion and church, we hear belief ex- | son, and that what God wants of 
tolled as the greatest of virtues, the| them is blindly to accept and be 
all-important thing in salvation. “Be- | lieve. 
lieve and be saved; fail to believe Three of the bdlackest affirma- 
and you will be lost.” The believer | tions that infidelity ever made in the 
is classed with the holiest of the holy; whole history of human thoucht are: 
the unbeliever is classed with the '(1) The fall of the race. (2) The 
wickedest of the wicked. The mur- | total depravity of human nature. (2) 
derer is no More sure of hell than] An eternal hell of torment. Where do 
is the unbeliever. “Doubt,” “skepti- | these infidel affirmations come from? 
cism,” “rationalism,” the spirit that | From Voltaire? Oh, no! From 
“questions,” mark the sure road to| Thomas Paine? Not at all. From 
perdition. Everywhere else i hu-| that arch-infidel. Robert Ingersoll? 
man life we are bidden to inquire, | Ry no means Thev come from the 
reason, Open our eyes. Not so in] theologians of the Christian Church 
the church. On this Roman Catholic Voltaire and Paine and Ineersoll all 
and Protestant agree. The Church | denied them—declared them too 
of Rome of the nineteenth century | hlack and horrible to be true. unless 
had no greater name than Cardinal | God is a devil. The place vou will 
Newman. Says Newman “Avoid | find these God-dishonoring doctrines 
inquiry, for it will lead you where | ie in the creeds of the churches 
there is no light, no peace, no hope; | True. manv of the best men in all 
it will lead you into the deep pit, | the churches are getting ashamed of 
where the sun and moon and stars | them: vet there in the creeds thev 
and beauteous heavens are not, but | still remain, survivals from a dark 
chilliness and barrenness and per- |} and ervel past. Thew are not re- 
petual desolation.” Orthodox Pro- | moved because men fear to think 
testantism had no greater preacher in| fear to reason. fear to trust their con 
the nineteenth century than Charles | sciences—in short becavse so many 
Spurgeon, and few more influential | men are slaves to tradition and te 
| leaders. Says Spurgeon “Oh, sirs, | what has been rhe Westminster 
could you roll all sins into one, could Confession is a chain on the human 
| you take murder and blasphemy and | mind So is the Thirty-Nine Ar 
adultery and everything that is vile ticles So are most of the creeds 
and unite them in one vast globe of So are many liturcies and prayer 
black corruption They would not} books and hymn books, becavse in- 
equal the sin of unbelief. This is the | stead of being hooks of pure religion 
monarch sin, the quintessence of guilt,| they are «a often hanks af eand re- 
the mixture of the venom of al! | ligion mixed with much bad theology 
| erimes, the dregs of _the mire of | We are getting many relicious here- 
Gomorrah, the masterpiece of Satan, | tics in our day, It is because we are 
the chief work of the Devil.” These] petting an increasing number of men 
are utterances not of a theusand| who dare to inquire in religious 
years ago, not of ignorant black men! matters. Ipquiry is the key that un 


speak of this incident simply because 
‘t is typical. Tt illustrates a common 
attitude of mind in the religious 
world all around us This whole 
community is full of this wav of 
lookine at thines. It is an attitude 
of mind created by the teaching of 
the churches for centuries that in 





locks chains. ‘Truth is the great 


emancipator, 
There are _ those who _ tell 
us that inquiry means __ skepti- 


cism. On the contrary, honest and 
sincere inquiry is much more likely 
to mean faith. The man who in- 
quires is the one who believes that 
truth exists and is good. The man 
who interrogates nature is he who 
believes that nature has something 
to reveal, and something worth find- 
ing out. 

There are those who tell us that 
the spirit of inquiry tends to make 
men distrustful of religion. It does, 
undoubtedly, tend to make men dis- 
trustful of much that calls itself re- 
ligion; for much that calls itself by 
that great name is not true religion 
at all, but only superstition and 
credulity. But religion in those 
high and pure forms in which alone 
it ought to be acceptable to enlight- 
ened men, inquiry does not disturb, 
but only reveals 
worth and its permanence. 

We are told that inquiry is making 
many overturnings in religion. This 
is true. But the overturnings do not 
mean destruction. They do not mean 
the final loss of anything that is 
true or good. They mean readjust- 
ment. Thev mean the building of 
more beautifuland more stately man- 
sions for religion to dwell in. With 
man’s growing knowledge and deep- 
ening insight into truth, his concen- 
tion of God is rising, shaking off 


ing more rational, more ethical, more 
spiritual, in every wav more worthy. 

The same is true of his conception 
of his relations to himself and his 
fellow-men. As he advances in 
knowledge he understands himself 
better. 


to others. Many things which in 
earlier ages and with less enlight- 
enment he allowed himself to do. and 
even to do in the name of religion. 
he now sees to be wrong and puts 
away. Thus it is that with the ad- 
vance of truth in the world religion 
Tises on its human side as well as 
on its divine. The last thine that 
should be afraid of truth is religion 
If religion were wise it would see 
that it has no other such friend in 
the world as truth. Truth leads to 
freedom. 





“He is a free man whom the truth 
makes free, 
And all are slaves beside.” 


Truth leads to safety 
be no safety where truth is not. 
Truth leads to power. the only 
power that is permanent. Truth 
leads to harmony with God and na- 
ture and men, and, therefore, to joy 
and peace. 

It is truth that has lighted 
every step of man’s long climb 
up from the brute that he has 
been to the man that he is. And it 
will be truth that will still guide his 
way as he presses on and up from 
the very imperfect man that he is 
to-dav to the nobler man that he’ 
will become in some good to-mor- 
row, 

Tt is truth that has guided 
nations and races in their progress 
Look at the difference that exists to- 
day between Scotland and Ireland. 
between New England and Mexico. 
between Germany and Spain. be- 
tween England and Russia 

Scotland has been a jand of truth- 
lovers and truth-seekers For 
three hundred years she has 
had a religion which, what- 
ever we mav think of its theo- 
logical conclusions. has stimulated 
the Scotch people to the most vigor- 
ous thinking The result is, Scot- 
land has become in the modern world 
much what Attica was in the ancient 
Mn the other hand. Treland. once the 
land of leornine. once at the verv 


front in enlichtenment. has lone been | 
under influences which hove tended | 


to deaden her intellectual life. These 


influences have been political subjec- | 


tion to Eneland. but. far worse, in- 
tellectual and spiritual bondace to a 
backward-lookine and mind-fetterine 


church. Where is there hope? Onlv} 


in truth. Onlv in freedom. Onlw in 

less deadening religion—a religion 
which will not close men’s minds to 
inquirv. to knowledge, to procress 


Who doubts that New England and | 
our own Ontario are what thev are | 


to-dav because of 

Di ¥ : 
democracy and their religion of sonl- 
liberty? On the other 


South American states are what we 
see them to be, because of their in 


heritance from the past of ignorance 


and spiritual bondage? 

Comparing Germany and = Spain 
who auestions that Germany has 
been lifted te the high place that she 
occupies in the world by Luther and 
his open Bible, and by her great 
universities? or that poor, unhappy 
Spain has been brought down to her 
present degradation. primarily by 
that insane folly which, four hun 
dred years ago, drove out from her 
borders the Moors with their learn 
ing and the Jews with their enter- 
prise, and then. later, through her 
Inquisition, which rooted out the 
spirit of free inquiry among her own 
people, and put to the rack and the 
wheel the men who by their love 
of truth and their intellectual leader 
ship would have kept her abreast of 
modern civilization where at one 
time she preudly stood? 


For weeks past the eves of the c!vi- | 


lized world have been turned to Rus- 


sia. tossed and torn by internal com- | 
What is the explanation of | 
A tyrannical govern- | 
tyrannical | 


motion 
Russia’s woes? 
ment and a stall more ' 
church The people kent in ignor- 
ance and robbed of intellectual and 
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and 
= bein 


The 


more clearly its | 


many of its former crudities, becom- | 


t He learns more clearly the ! 
duties and obligations which he owes | 


There can | 


their schools. their | *! 


hand, w ho | 
doubts that Mexico and many of the} 
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religious freedom There is no 
permanent safety for any nation 
without political liberty, and quite as 
little without religious liberty. As I 
have already said, I do not believe 
that ours is an unbelieving age. Men 
have declared that our age is full 
of religious unbelief because of our 
science, for science, they have said, 
tends to produce skepticism. I do 
not think so. Science tends to make 
men ask for reasonable things to be- 
j lieve. I do not think it tends to 
make them unbelievers or skeptics. 
Our churches judge blindly in this 
matter, ‘lhe trouble with our 
churches is that they hold on to so 
many things which, in the progress 
of human knowledge, have been 
passed by! They treat men as if 
they still lived in the Middle Ages. 
They ask men to believe in so many 
things that are fictitious or 


} 


} 
| 


incredible or irrational or un- 
ethical! Offer men _ true things 
! to believe, great things, worthy 


things. things that come bringing in 
their hands evidences that they are 
realities and not fictions, and men 
were never more readv or eager to 
believe tnan now. Men want to 
believe, are hunery to believe, but 
they are not willing to believe with- 
| out evidence. The call of the new 
time is a call not to faithlessness, 
but to faith But it must be faith 
in the highest things. Religion 
never needed prophet souls more 
than now It needs Abrahams who 
dare to leave the old home and the 
old land and go out into the un- 
known, following the divine voice. 
It needs many a Moses to lead those 
who are in. soul-bondage to new 
Canaans of freedom. Tt needs Isaiahs, 
Michaels, John the Baptists. Jesuses, 
Pauls, whose mottoes shall be, Leav- 
ing the things that are behind, we 
press forward to the things that are 
before, believing that God has some 
better thing and forever some 
better thing for those who dare be 
true to the light which God is all 
| the while letting shine for men. 
Protestants honor Luther for leading 
| so bravely as he did the great six- 
| teenth century Reformation Have 
| we no Luthers to-day? The men 
| who are leading our Biblical scholar- 
| 
| 
! 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
j 











ship, whom we sometimes call our 
higher critics, who are pouring such 
vast new light upon the Bible—these 
are our Luthers. The men who ac- 
|} cept evolution and are going for- 
ward to re-shape the religious think- 
ing of the age under the illumina- 
tion of that great conception—they 
are our Luthers The men who, 
looking over beyond the boundaries 
| of Christendom and_ seeing other 
religious faiths, which nourish deep 


and sincere piety in the 
| hearts of men, and seeing 
other sacred books that teach 








g truth, dare to 
t have a doctrine 
evelation that will 


noble and uplitt: 
tell 


ot 











inc 10se fe s and those sacred 
scriptures, as well as our own—they 
ire the Luthers of our time. The men 
i wh ire earnestly leading in the 


needed work of carrying reason and 

lard nd practical ser- 
into the Christian- 
hes, these are our 


world to-day is in 
i thought, because 
ours 1s a tin f many overturnings. 
What is the way it of the confu- 
? | veak man says, Retreat. 








\ say Retreat The in- 
| ithless man, says, Go 
back strong man says, Ad- 
vance The brave man says, Ad- 
vance I L of real faith says, 
Believe in the truth. Keep the open 
mind; dar take the hand of God, 
and go forward 


No, ours is not an unbelieving age; 
it is an age seeking truer and 


worthier things to believe. 
The subject the next sermon in 
this series, on Sunday evening, No- 


vember 26th, will be, “The God I 
Worship.” 
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We Eat Too 
Much 


We eat too fast, we exercise too 
little, we overwork our nerves. 
The stomach and bowels get 
clogged. (Constipation.) The 


liver gets upset. (Biliousness.) 
And attending these two simple 


ailments come all kinds of 
diseases and complications, 


| Hunyadi Janos | 


Nature's baxative Water 
CURES ALL THESE TROUBLES 
Dose: Half a Tumbler on Rising 

S ; 





: Anecdotal ; 


A city man was showing a country 
cousin through the Metropolitan 
Museum. “See that bunch of old 
Egyptian coins over there, Reub?” 
he said, pointing at one of the show- 
cases. “Well, every one of those coins 
is over three thousand years old.” 
“Quit yer kiddin’,” retorted the coun- 
tryman. “Why, it’s only 1905 now!” 

a 





When the last Cleveland baby was 
born, Mr. Cleveland was asked about 
the weight, which he gave as twelve 
pounds. Dr. Bryant, who was pres- 
ent, interrupted the ex-President to 
say that the nurse had reported the 
voung hopeful to be an_  eight- 
pounder. “Well,” said Mr. Cleve- 
land, “I know, for I weighed him 
with the same scales that I use when 
| go fishing.” 

7 

\ so-called “happy familv’ P. T 
Barnum used to exhibit consisted of 
2 lion, a tiger, a bear, a wolf and 
a lamb, all penned together in one 
cage. “Remarkable!” a visitor said 
to Mr. Barnum; “remarkabie, im- 
pressive, instructive! And how long 
have these animals dwelt together in 
this way ?” “Seven months,” Bar- 
num answered, “but the lamb has oc- 
casionally to be renewed.” 

- 

A gentleman whose nose had been 
lost in an accident was invited to 
tea. “My dear,” said the good ladv 
of the house to her little daughter, “T 
want vou to be verv particular and 
to make nc about Mr 
J *s nose.” Around the table 
everything was going on well. then 
the child began to peep about and 
look puzzled At last she startled 
1e company with, “Ma, why did vou 
tell me to sav nothing about Mr 
| *s nose? He hasn’t got anv.” 

* 

\t a Kansas country fair was a 
family that would have gladdened 
\ir Roosevelt’s heart The man 
went up to a tent where an elk was 
n exhibition, and stared wistfullv 
at the sign. “I’d like to go in there,” 
he said to the keeper, “but it would 
be mean to go in without my family 
ind I cannot afford to pav for my 
wife and seventeen children.” The 
keeper stared at him in astonish- 
ment. “Are all those vour children ?” 
he asked. “Everv one,” said the man 
from the countrv “You wait a 
minute,” said the keeper, “I’m going 
to bring the elk out and let him see 


all.” 


remarks 


ou 
. 

Mr. Samuel Hubbard tells the fol 

\ about the late Jerrv 

impson sometime senator from 

Kansas Simpson was bitterly op- 

sed to the policy of the Govern- 


neg storv 


ment in acquiring the Philippines.* 


ind stated his views in such scathing 
terms that Senator Cannon, who re 
plied to him, said “If the gentle- 
man from Kar voiced such senti 
ment n Manil he would be shot 
a traitor Immediatel Terrv 
n wa n his feet and drawled 
ut | ‘ d rather take mv 
chances of beit shot in the Philip- 
pines than sit here and be fired on 
bv a rusty muzzle-loading Can- 
non from Illinois!” 
* 


A traveling salesman arrived at 
home about three o’clock in the morn 
ng to discover that his wife had 


given birth to triplets He was de- 
ighted ilmost beyond control of 
-himself Mv.” he said. “I must go 
ight n and wake up Doolev.” 
Doole was his next-door neigh- 
hor ind a dog-fancier He 
led Doolev out of bed, got him 


: clothes, brought him 
itbout half-awake, and stood him 


1 


efore the triplets “Aren't thev 
landies?” he asked Doolev gazed 
it them ir semi-awakened state 
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and, still rubbing the sleep from his 
eyes, replied: “Yes; they’re all right. 
t think if I were you I would keep 
that one in the middle.” 
* 
A grim tale, showing the guile ot 
the “heathen 


inal attorney of Napa, re- 
ceived a call from a Chi- 
nese, who, without circumlocu- 
tion, at once put this question: 


“Splose, Mr. Spencer, one Chinaman | 


kill ‘nother Chinaman wlith hatchet. 
How much you chlarge make him 
clear?” “Oh,” said the lawyer, care- 
lessly, “I'd take fie case for $500.” 
In about a Week the Chinaman re- 
turned and laid the sum of $500 on 
Mr. Spencer’s desk. “What's this 
for?” asked the lawver. “You say 
vou take case for $500.” explained the 
Oriental! A light burst upon Mr. 
Spencer. Horrified, he exclaimed : 
“You mean to tell me that since I saw 


you last one of vour countrymen has | 


been killed?” “Certlainlv.” calmly 
answered the Chinaman. “I kill him 
last night.” 


Among the hills of Shgo there is | 


a small lake renowned in that region 


for its fabulous depth. A well-known | 


professor, traveling in that part of 
Ireland, was asked by his native 


guide if he would like to see the | 


lake. “It’s no bottom at all, sorr,” 
said Pat. “How do vou know that?” 
asked the professor. 
own cousin was showin’ the pond to 


a gentleman one dav. sorr, and he | 
looked incredulous like. just as vou | 
do, and me cousin couldn’t stand it | 


for him to doubt his word, sorr, and 
so he said, ‘I’ll prove the truth of 
me words,’ he said, and off with his 
clothes and into the water he 
jumped. Yes, sorr, in he 
jumped, and didn’t come up again 
at all, at all.” “But.” said the pro- 
fessor. “I don’t see that he proved 
the point by drowning himseif.” “Is 
it drowned? Divil a bit drowned at 
all he was. Sure, didn’t a cable 
come from him next day in America 
askin’ for his clothes to be sent on!” 


— 


Reid’s Story About Greeley. 
HITELAW REID was inter- 


viewed on the eve of his de 
parture for England by a 
young political writer. He 
received his visitor good-humoredly. “T 
control a paper of my own.” said Mr. 
Reid, “and if T had anything important 
to divulge T should use it, but if you 
care for matter of the kind. T can tell 
you about a conversation T once had 
with Horace Greeley 
“One day Mr. Greeley called me into 
his office 
“T believe this copy was turned in 
by you.’ he said, showing me some 
loose sheets which T recognized. ‘You 
say in this copy that “Daniel Webster 
was fond of telling an interesting story 
about Pres‘dent Harrison.” What have 
you done with that storv? Why don't 
you turn it in?’ 
“Tt follows my statement in the 
copy.’ T stammered 
“What. this?? he exclaimed. ‘Tt is 
no more like Harrison than a sour appk 
Neither is there anything in it that i 
interesting. This story is dull.’ 
“He tossed it in the waste basket and 
went on 





“* Young man, when you write a story 
don’t bevin it by saying vou are going to 
do it, and don’t say that it will be in 
teresting, humorous, exciting. or any 
thing els Tf you do your work well 
the reader will see the point for him 
elf’ 

“T never forgot Mr. Greeley’s words,” 
concluded Mr. Reid. “Perhaps nowa 
days writers in general will find them of 
value.” 

“T shall use the 


caller 


story,” declared the 
“How would you advise me to 
begin it. Mr. Reid?” 

The Ambassador smiled and said. with 
i twinkle in his eye: 

“Just say that Mr. Whitelaw Reid is 
fond of telling an interesting story 
about Horace Greeley.” 

———_ +» - 


The Sad Suicide of James Smith. 


By Barry Pain 
AMES SMITH went down toy 


ery morning except Sund 


On his return, if the weather 
vere propitious h would spend 
in hour or two in his garden, of 


was proud. When things went 
with that garden Smith hecam¢ 





irritable. Tf his sleep were disturbed at 
night he hecame irritable If 
were depressed he became irritable. His 
nerves were a little too fine 
Hector Brown, on the other hand, 
though to some extent a friend of Smith 
was ery different person. He was 
placid as a cow and ver nearly 
ver. He had a large output of solid 
shop-soiled wisdom. He would ad 
people that a stitch in time save 


ne or that the rapid flight of time 
not be checked by human action 


Hi itentions were of the best nd 
when he saw what the right course w 
he w energetic in carrying it ont. He 
had lose and sympathetic interest 
ther pe iple’s business 
evening he returned from the 

City with James Smith. James Smitl 
lay back in the corner of the carriage 
with his eyes closed 

“Are you asleep?” iid Hector gen 
ally 

‘Tf I had bee you'd have awakened 
me.” said James Smith irritably 

Hector Brown was unruffled 

“T only asked,” he uid mild! be 

use T didn’t know. Seeing your eye 
clased 1 thought it might he p th 


Tames Smith was irritated 

“Tt seemed to me pretty silly,” he 1 
asleep, but it 
t 


+ 


isk a man if he 
st) a'liiae tr ask a man about his hus 

} has j t lef ta 1j ny) 
x 


How’s business?” 


tres 

nxious to eet the infer tl yr out of 
: ind.’ 7 

“i 1 Hector Br this ‘ 
very slack, I believe, with most people 
I've made inquiries here and there and 
] hear a good many complaints.” 

“About business or about yourself?” 

“About business. It’s) a funny thin 
too, for we have never been 
these last few weeks. T assure 


on Thursday " 


) buss 


ou tha 


Chinee”: One day | 
Dennis Spencer, a prominent crim- | 


“Well. sorr, me | 
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4le—Are you still living at the same address in town, Mrs. Jones? 
But since I’ve become a widow, I’ve been looking for 


She—Yes. 
another flat. 





“Look here,” said James Smith sud- 
denly, “if you won't let me go to sleep, 
and if you will insist on talking, you may 


| just as well make yourself useful. Tell 
| me, do you know anything about prussic 


acid?” 

Hector Brown looked grave. 

“Prussic acid,” he said with the air of 
the pedagogue, “is an exceedingly dan- 
gerous poison.” 

“Good boy; go up top,” said Smith 
bitterly. “I guessed as much as that 
myself. Do you know if death from it 
is painful, and what the right dose is to 
do the job quickly?” 

Hector Brown looked a little anxious. 

“T cannot say for certain,” he said. “T 
have always understood that death from 
prussic acid is exceedingly painful but 
rapid. T also fancy that T have read in 





1 } ot the wrong end of the stick 


a book that one drop is sufficient. But 


why discuss these morbid subjects?” 


“T’ve got my reasons,” said Smith 
shortly. ks 
“Fortunately,” said Brown, “it is, I 


believe, impossible to procure it. Chem 
ists are not allowed to sell it.” 

“It’s possible to procure anything if 
you know the way to do it. I’ve got 
enough prussic acid in my_ waistcoat 
pocket now to poison an elephant. I’m 
sorry that the death from it is painful. 
but that can’t be helped now.” 

“Look here,” said Brown, “take the 
advice of aman older than yourself. 
Throw that stuff out of the window.” 

“T won't,” said Smith firmly 

“T believe,” Brown went on with ex 
quisite tact, “that there is a change for 
the better coming. Things may look 
black now; business may be bad, but no 
man should despair. Sooner or later—” 

“Tf you don’t mind,” said Smith. “! 
really am going to sleep this time.” And 
from that point until their suburb was 
reached he appeared to be asleep. His 
pipe fell from his mouth He even 
snored slightly. A less shrewd man than 
Hector Brown might have heen de- 
ceived 

But Hector Brown saw what was up 
and knew that there was no time to be 
lost. He told his wife and his sister 
in-law the horrid story in his most pic- 
torial manner. 

“What is to be done?” they gasped 

Hector Brown was a man of decision. 
He sent his wife to the police station to 
give them warning and he sent his wife’s 
sister to the doctor with instructions 
that the doctor was to come at once to 
Smith’s house and bring with him the 
proper antidote for prussic acid. Brown 
himself took a cab to Smith’s in the 
hope that he might still be in time to 
dash the glass from his lips. Smith 
lived at some little distance. 


in fact Brown could hear 


the garden; : 
Presently Smith 


him whistling there. 


: : Ee 
came in putting on his coat, and in reply 


to Brown’s inquiries said with a slight 
blush that he had been doing a little bit 
f digging. He then asked Brown cheer- 
fully to have a drink, and Brown hecame 


So he 
| borrowed a book that he did not want 
and went away. He did not go far. He 


police and the doctor. The police and 
the doctor had a good deal to say to 
him 

But from that day to this Brown has 
never found out what became of his cat 
| His cat had been in the habit of going 
two miles for the pleasure of playing 
| Old Harry in Smith’s garden and keep 
ling Smith awake at night. When you 
have just poisoned a cat with prussic 
acid and dug a convenient hole for its 
interment it is slightly embarrassing to 
he told that the owner is in the drawing- 
room and would like to speak to you; 
at least. it would have been embarrass 
Smith 





| ing to anv man but James 
| Tatler 


_ - >. — 


His Thoroughness 


Gladys Beautigirl—Young Dr.. Hug 
gins explained to me last night that a 
blush is “a temporary erythema and 
califoric effulgence of the physiogpomy, 
etiologized by the perceptiveness of the 
sensorium when in a predicament of 
unequilibrity.” 

Dolly Swift—For goodness’ sake! T 

| hope you understood him? 

| Gladys Beautigirl—I didn’t. until, to 
| make his meaning perfectly clear, he 
| made me blush 





re and that legislation 
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They told Brown that Smith was in | 


iddenly convinced that he had got hold | 


remained in the street to intercept the | 
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Immorality in Commerce—New 
Commandments Needed. 





HE disclosures of extravagance, 
grafting, and what is substan- 
tially bribery of legislators, 
the misuse of trust funds and 
falsification of accounts in the 

management of some of the richest life 
insurance companies by their highest 
officers, tend greatly to dishearten men 
in this republic who long for the day 
when honesty and public spirit shall pre- 
vail over thievery and private self-seek- 
ing. Nor does it lighten the disheart- 
ened to reflect that fraud has infected, 
not the insurance business alone, but 
nearly every sort of business, until, as 
a number of observers have affirmed, 
modern trade has become, for the most 
part, a reputable though not respectable 
method of obtaining money by false pre- 
tenses. 

Sir Edward Fry’s dismal description 
of the state of commercial morality in 
Great Britain—and, as becomes the judi- 
cial character, his language is habitually 
temperate—applies with equal force and 
truth to the condition in all countries. 
“If we look around us,” writes Sir 
Edward Fry, “I fear we shall not find 
much cause for satisfaction as regards 
the torality of the commercial wor'd. 
We know that there are in it many men 
of the highest honor and purest morality, 
that there are manufactuters who strive 
earnestly for the welfare of their work- 
has done 
mich to alleviate the condition of work- 
ers, especially of women and children 
| But, in spite of all this, the picture has 
| its dark side. For, what do we see? We 
| see the spirit of gambling promoted hy 
the transactions on the Stock Exchange 
and the consequent ruin of many a happy 
home; over-itisuratice on vessels, result- 
ing in the loss of innocent lives: the 
sweating which is so largely practiced 
in many trades in our great cities; a 
perpetual struggle to make articles 
which are sold look better than they 
really are: a constant effort hy many 
manufacturers and dealers to use the 
trademarks of their better known or 
more successful competitors, and so to 
pass off the goods of one man as if they 
were the goods of another; and lastly. 
but not least, the existence in almost all 
branches of commerce of bribery and 
corruption.” And, speaking of secret 
commissions or bribes, paid to purchas- 
ing agents, he writes further: “T am as- 
sured that there are branches of trade 
into which no honest man dare enter, 
and that there are persons whom no 
| new article can reach except by the use 
of the golden key of bribery applied to 
their subordinates.” 

What we need is a decalogue revised 
and amplified to include the peculiar 
sins of modernity. We need to have it 
understood that adulterating foodstuffs, 
debasing textile fabrics, selling Ameri- 
can gloves for French, deceiving pur- 
chasers ahout the quality of goods, offer- 
ing imitation antique furniture for the 
| real, giving short weight or measure, 
| lying in advertisements and bribing the 
agents of customers are sins of the 
same character as larceny and perjury. 
We need to have pillars of the churches 
feel.that they commit. at least equ 
as grave an offense against morals w! 
they cheat a customer as when they fa 
to keep holy the Sabbath or take the 
name of the Lord in vain 
cisco Bulletin 





+... -—————— 
Unworthy of its Years 





An ancient rustic was sent to a gen- 
tleman’s house with a present of game. 
The master encountered him. and re- 
marking his thirsty aspect himself 
brought him a foaming mug. of ale. Now 
it happened that the tankard was very 
| old and a somewhat cherished posses- 
| sion, so that when the gentleman noted 
the irreverent way in which the old fel- 

low handled it he said impressively, “Do 
you know, my man, that that mug is over 
a hundred years old?” “Well, sir.” said 
Hodge, wiping his thirsty lips. “he’s very 
small for his age then.” 


| 
| 
| 
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“bry to look a little pleasanter,” 
said the photographer to Mr. Tyte- 
Phist. “Remember, I am making 
these pictures at half the usual rates. 
There, that will do nicely! 
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JAEGER 
CN rave 


Fleece 
Lined 


Slippers 
As an Xmas Gift 






will be appreciated. In many 
different styles, sizes and 
shapes for ladies, gentlemen 


and children. For cosy foot- 
weal they are unsurpassed. 
They keep the feet warm, and 
warm feet mean fewer colds 
and chills. Nothing but wool, 
absolutely pure, has the same 
qualities, therefore insist on 
“Jaeger” Pure Wool and 
fleece Lined Slippers. Obtain- 
able from leading dealers in 
all principal cities, or write 
for catalogue No 31. 


Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woollen System Co. 


Limited. 
2206 St. Catberine St., MONTREAL 


WREYFORD & CO. 


8s King Street West 
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'Wreyford & Co 


85 KING ST, WEST 
SOLE AGENTS FOR TORONTO FOR 


DR. JAEGER’S UNDERWEAR. 


Ask for new Catalogue and “ Health Culture,’ 
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LATEST WHIMS 


IN 
LADIES’ SHOES 


ARE HERE FOR 
& YOUR INSPECTION 


H. @ C. Blachford 





114 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress 


is positively the only one that an in- 
valid can lie on indefinitely without 


developing uncomfortable and _ dis- 
agreeable conditions, 


Phone Main 4533 for information. 


The Marshall Sanitary 
Mattress Co., Limited 


261 King St. West Toronto, 





Pictorial Postcards 
and Postcard Album 


Special Offer to Canadians. 


For $1,00 (one dollar) we will send to anv address in 
the Dominion of Canada, po-t pid, 10@ beautiful 
Postcards, incluiing London Views, promin- 
ent English Actors and Actresses, English 
Scenery, efc., all inse ted in a Handseme 
Album. Send at once as this offer is limited, 


Central Publishing Co. 
_ 232 Strand, W. C., London, England 
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Coserave Brewery Go. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO. 


of ail license Holders, 
Park 140. 





Se ——— — . ——— 





—— 


MULL 


cotch | 





URE ieee 
Double To Montreal, Short 
Track i and Line 








Leave | Arrive | Arrive | Arrive 
Toronto | Montreal| Portland | Boston 


gooa.m.| 6cop.m. | 7.30a-m. | 8.05 a.m, 
to15p.m.| 7.40 am.| 6.30p.m. | 6 55 p.m. 


The 9.00 am. “International 
Limited” is a solid vestibule train to 
Montreal, with cafe parlor car, meals 
a la carte; also through Pullman 
Sleeper Toronto to Boston. Sleeper 
Montreal to Portland. 

The 10.15 p.m. “Eastern Flyer” has 
Pullman Sleepers to Montreal, con- 
necting with cafe parlor'car to Port- 
land. 

Secure tickets and make reserva- 
tions at City Office, North-West cor- 
ner King and Yonge Streets. (Main 
4209). 





TRAVEL IN COMFORT 

eins Liverpool, England 

DEEN To ; 
Hong Kong, China 


aaah 
VIA CANADA 





RAILWAY 


On Canadian Pacific Steamships and Trains 


The Company’s Palace and Tourist Sleepers, 
Dining Cars and Hotels, Telegraph. Express and 
News Service will supply every transport need 
while en route. 


FOR ONTARIO TRIPS 


Canadian Pacific Passenger Cars lead all others 
for comfort. Construction, style and finish, also 
heating, lighting and ventilation systems the best 
procurable. 


TO ENGLAND FOR XMAS 


By SS. “Iake Champlain” from 8t. John, N.bL., 
Dec. 9th, for Liverpeo!. 

For pamphiets and information call on any 
Canadian Pacific Agent, or write 

C. B. FOSTER, D.P.A. ©.P.R., Toronto, Ont 





THE 
Wabash System 


—IS THE— 


GREAT WINTER TOURIST ROUTE 


TO THE 


South and West, including Old Mexico, 
the most interesting country on the face 
of the Globe, Texas and California, the 
lands of sunshine and flowers. The new 
and elegant trains on the Wabash are the 
admiration of travelers, every comfort is 
provided, there is nothing wanting to 
complete one’s happiness, the days and 
nights pass only too quickly while travel- 
ing on the Great Wabash Line. 

For full particulars as to rates and 
route, etc., address any Railroad Agent, 
or J. A. RICHARDSON, District Pas- 
senger Agent, north-east corner King and 
Yonge Sts., Toronto, and St. Thomas, Ont. 


THE FAST TRAINS 


ARE VIA THE 


UNION PACIFIC 


VIA OMAHA 








16 Hours Quicker 


to the Pacific Coast than any 
othe, sine 


NO CHANGE OF ROADS. NO DETOURS 


*“*The Overland Route” 
all the way 


Be sure your Ticket reads over the 
UNION PACIFIC 


INQUIRE a7 


4. 0. GOOBSELL, TPA. 2 F. B. CHOATE, G.A., 


26 Woodward Ave. 
DETROIT, MICH. 


14 Janes Buliding, 
TORONTO, CANADA. 





HOTEL DEL MONTE 


Preston Springs, Ont. 


The popular Health Resort and Minera 
Springs under new management. Reno. 
vated throughout. Excellent cuisine. 


J. W. HIRST & SONS, Proos. 
Late of the F lott House Toronto- 





Ballroom Floor in first-class condition 
—the best inthe city. Catering the year 
round, everything first-class only, at 


Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors, 


SUNNYSIDE 


Telephone, Park 905. 
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OCAL opera goes should be 
grateful to Mr. Henry W. 
Savage for his brilliant and 
satisfactory revival of Verdi's 
Egyptian opera, “Aida,” on 

Tuesday evening at the Princess 
Theater. After a rest, so far as To- 
ronto is concerned, of about a quar- 
ter of a century, the opera came as 
a new work, a revelation of magnifi- 
cent ensembles, stirring choruses, 
elaborate orchestration, passionate 
solo music and gorgeous play of 
color. Despite the expense involved, 
the Savage Company brought with 
them a most elaborate pictorial in- 
vestiture, the poetic and beautiful fea- 
ture of which was the scene in the 
third act, representing the shores of 
the Nile by moonlight. But it was 
in the musical performance that the 
audience derived their greatest en- 
joyment and educated musicians an 
intellectual and sensuous delight. It 
was a keen mental pleasure to follow 
Verdi’s score and compare it with 
those of Wagner, to note that while 
Verdi inaugurated a new manner in 
“Aida” the individuality of the mas- 
ter is characteristically present in the 
concerted numbers, to Observe that 
his orchestra had developed from a 
mere agency of accompaniment to 
the dignity of an eloquent medium 
of comment, of dramatic enforce- 
ment of the action and dialogue, 
while instinct with beauty of tone 
and plasticity of figure and melody 
in its association with the serious ut- 
terances of the chief personages. The 
primitive tints which Verdi paints 
with in the characteristic marches and 
choruses, the barbaric clang, the 
elemental strenuousness of some of 
the finales, are all justified by the 
Oriental subject and are realistic and 
appropriate. Mr. Savage's company 
has, in my opinion, never yet been 
heard to better advantage than in 
this opera. the cast of principals 
was artistically well balanced, each 
of the solo singers, moreover, having 
a role to which each seemed happily 
suited; the male chorus was effective, 
sonorous and virile, while the orches- 
tra gave the impression that they 
were playing con amore and that 
each instrument had music that was 
grateful to the performer and suited 
to its special genius, The produc- 
tion introduced two artists who are 
new acquisitions by Mr. Savage this 
season. In Mme. Marioara Serena, 
the exponent of the title role, the 
audience recognized a Singer of fine 
dramatic temperament and the pos- 
sessor of a voice, true, transparent 
and sweet, which, if not quite “the 
grand voice,’ was capable of telling 
power in the stress of the ensembles 
and climaxes. The artist, moreover, 
showed excellent training, sympathe- 
tic musical appreciation and refined 
expression. Her smooth and flowing 
cantabile was conspicuous in the 
close of her scena (first act), and 
in the exquisite romance of the third 
act, “O Azure Sky,” and her drama- 
tic strength in the agitated duets 
with her lover, Rhadames, and her 
father, Amonasro—all in the third 
act. The second newcomer was Miss 
Claude Allbright, who impersonated 
the more strongly colored character 
of Amneris, and who proved com- 
paratively as acceptable as Mme. Se- 
rena. With a warm and sympathetic 
mezzo-soprano voice and wuncom- 
mon dramatic gifts, she made her de- 
spairing song’in the last act one of 
the impressive and moving efforts of 
the evening. Mr. Joseph Sheehan, 
one of last season’s favorites, as 
Rhadames, the lover of Aida, had 
a part that was vocally congenial. 
His fire voice, with its ringing upper 
notes, his phrasing and his refined 
sentiment, found adequate _ illustra- 
tion in the suave and flowing melody 
of his tirst solo, the romance “Celes- 
tial Aida,” with its beautiful and deli- 
cate accompaniment that at times be- 
comes an opalescent, filmy web of 
lovely sounds. The part of the King 
of Egypt was invested with relative 
distinction by Mr. Ottley Cranston, 
whose resonant bass voice and clear- 
cut enunciation made it prominent. 
And in Amonasro, the figure that 
stands out with such picturesque and 
“such well-marked outlines on the dra- 
matic canvas, Mr. Winfred Goff 
once more proved himself a sterling 
artist, both as a delineator and a 
singer. His fine baritone was em- 
ployed with telling effect in the im- 
passioned duet with Aida in the third 
act. I have elready given credit to 
chorus and orchestra for their admir- 
able work, and have only to pay 
tribute to the fidelity of the spirit of 
the. general interpretation as gov- 
erned by the conductor of the even- 
ing, Mr. Emanuel, who has evidently 
a special genius in grasping the es- 
sence of Verdi’s score, and a special 
talent in direction, and is an expert 
in the art of getting from his singers 
and orchestra the effects of climax, 
contrast and progressive power that 
he desires. 

It may be of interest by way of 
digression to recall the fact that 
“Aida” was first produced in Toronto 
on March 3rd, 4879, by the Strakosch 
Italian Company, and that the prin- 
cipal singers were Clara Louise Kel- 
logg, Annie Louise Cary, Signor 
Pantaleoni and Messrs. Conly and 
Gottschalk, 

On Monday evening the company 
opened their week with Wagner’s 
“Tannhauser,” which they presented 
last season, The performance was 
enjoyable, instructive and artistic in 
many respects, although perhaps it 
was not so well rounded throughout 
as that of “Aida.” Miss Gertrude 
Rennyson again proved herself to be 
a thoroughly well equipped singer 
and an expressive interpreter as 
‘lizabeth, and Miss Rita Newman, 
as Venus, in her one scene of song 
more than confirmed the favorable 
verdict that had been previously 
passed on her singing. The Canadian 
tenor, Mr. Francis Maclennan, won 
many honors in the title role, and 
a splendid effort was the interpreta- 
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tion of Wolfram’s solos by Mr. Ar- 
thur Deana, an English baritone of 
broad voice and styie. And the Ca- 
nadian soprano, Miss Millicent Bren- 
nan, sang most sweetly and taste- 
fully the song of the shepherd boy 
in the first act. ‘Lhe chorus were 
not so telicitous as *in “Aida,” and 
the orchestra was scarcely strong 
enough in the strings for the effects 
ot the colossal overture. 

For Wednesday the company an- 
nounced “Lohengrin” and “Kigo- 
letto,” and for Friday Wagner's 
“Valkyrie” for the first time, but 
reterence to the productions must 
unavoidably be deferred to next 
week, 

* 

The concert which will be the oc- 
casion of the debut here of Mme. 
Kose Berrill, the English soprano, on 
the 30th inst., at Massey Hall, pro- 
mises to be of more than ordinary 
interest. Mme. Berrill was the prin- 
cipal soloist at the King’s coronation 
dinner at Lambeth Palace, and was 
much in request in London at con- 
certs and society musical functions. 
‘Lhe artists who will support her at 
the coming concert will be Mr. 
Robert Stuart Pigott, the well-known 
baritone; Miss Lina Db. Adamson, 
violinist; Miss Lois Winlow, ’cellist, 
and Miss Eugenie Quehen, pianist, 
three very accomplisned pertormers 
on their respective instruments, who 
will be heard both in solo work and 
in ensemble trios. The programme is 
an admirable one, the selections, 
while by no means severe in style, 
being of a high order. 
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The choir of Grace Church gave 
a very creditable account of them- 
selves on Tuesday evening at their 
concert in Association Hall. Among 
their best efforts may be mentioned 
Pinsuti’s “Spring Song,” and Lohrs 
“Slumber Song.” Mr. August Wil- 
helmj, Miss Adele Blachtord and 
Mr, C. E. Reiner sang a trio, which 
was most enthusiastically received. 
Mr. Paul Hahn played the ’cello solo, 
Max Bruch’s “Kol Nidrei,” with his 
well known fine tone, and Mrs. Will 
Merry had gratifying success in bal- 
lad songs. Others who contributed 
to the success of the evening were 
Mr. J. H. Cameron, Miss Antoinette 
Manning and Mr. W. H. Plant. Mr. 
Walter A. Geddes was the choirmas- 
ter and Miss Winifred Stalker the 
accompanist. 

s 

The city camps of the Sons of 
Scotland gave their annual concert 
in Massey Hall on Tuesday to a 
crowded house. The solo vocalists 
were Miss Mary Jardine Thomson, 
Miss Helen Alice Edwards, Miss 
Helen Kirby and Mr. David Baxter, 
who all won pronounced triumphs. 
Mr. Gordon contributed humorous 
sketches, Mr. Will Whyte was the 
comic man, the Duncan sisters and 
the Gilroy brothers were the dancers, 
Miss Annie McKay was the accom- 
panist and Mr. Richardson piper. 

s 


Mr. Rechab Tandy achieved great 
success while singing in concert at 
London, Ontario, on Saturday last. 
‘lhe London “free ,Press” of the 
20th inst. says: “ihe principal at- 
traction at the Auditorium on Sat- 
urday evening was Mr. Rechab 
Tandy, the Toronto tenor, Mr. 
Tandy sang in a most artistic man- 
ner, delighting the audience by his 
splendid dramatic voice, which was 
under perfect control. Mr. Tandy’s 
rendering of the national song, ‘The 
Death of Nelson,’ was superb; all 
his numbers were encored.” 

s 


Miss Violette F. Thomson, a tal- 
ented pupil of Mr. Rechab Tandy, 
appeared in a concert at Mitchell, 
Ontario, last week. Of her singing 
the Mitchell “Recorder” says: “Miss 
Violette F. ishomson delighted the 
audience in the rendering of a couple 


nier, and ‘Come Unto Him’(‘Messiah’), 
Handel. On each occasion she re- 
sponded to an encore. She is the 
possessor Of a_ thoroughly trained 
voice, of rare sweetness and great 
compass.” 

a 


The “Inyoni” waltz, for piano, by 
Mrs. Louie E. Morris, a copy of 
which is to hand, is an Original and 
tuneful composition, in which are in- 
troduced the notes of some South 
African birds. Mrs. Morris is a na- 
tive of St. Catharines, and wife of 
Mr. Charles Morris of Natal, South 
Africa, the founder of the American 
Guild of Banjoists, Mandolinists and 
Guitarists, Boston, Mass., 1902, and 
editor of Stewart’s “Music Journal,” 
Philadelphia, Pa., from 1808 to 1902 


The Cleveland (O.) “Leader” of 
October 22nd, commenting on the 
singing of Mr. W. Y. Archibald, who 
recently filled several engagements 
in that city, says: “W. Y. Archibald, 
a well-known Canadian baritone 
from Toronto, sang two solos in 
Cose avenue Presbyterian Church on 
Sunday morning. Mr. Archibald has 
a beautiful, rich baritone voice, of 
great range and power. His render- 
ing of Douglas Bird’s ‘I Saw the 
Holy City’ was a masterly perform- 


ance.” 
v 


The following pupils of Mr. David 
Ross have been appointed to choir 
positions in the city: Miss A, L. M. 
Carter, soprano. soloist St. Peter's 
Church; Mrs. W. E. Colwell, soprano 
soloist Church of the Redeemer. 

© 


A most successful vocal recital was 
given by Mr. George Dixon in St. 
George’s Hall on Saturday evening. 
The audience was large, entirely fill- 
ing the hall and the entrance, many 
having to stand throughout the en- 
tire evening. Mr. Dixon’s work 
proved him to be at once a finished 
singer and a decided acquisition to 
the ranks of Toronto vocalists. His 
voice is clear and quite robust, with 
a range that was ample for the 
varied and exacting programme he 
sang. His numbers included ballads 
and selections from opera and ora- 
torio, all of which were sung intelli- 
gently and most satisfactorily. His 
numbers were “Comfort e” and 
“Every Valley,” from the *Messiah;” 
Van De Water’s “The Penitent,” 
“Three Green Bonnets” and “Sweet- 
heart,” a very pretty double number 
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in fine contrast, and “Celeste Aida,” 
from Verdi’s opera that is being 
sung here this week by the Savage 
Grand Opera Company. For encore 
he sang “Drink to Me Only,” “Star 
of My Life” and “A Vow,” the last 
a humorous skit by Meyer-Helmund. 
The assistants were the Sherlock 
Male (Quartette, Miss Emma_ T. 
Irons, elocutionist, and Miss Perle 
A. Chelew, pianist. 

a 


A piano recital was given last Sat- 
urday afternoon at the Toronto Col- 
lege of Music by pupils of the junior 
department. The following took 
part in the programme: Gladys Mc- 
Master, Blanche McMahon, Mary 
Jones, Evelyn Hall, Gertrude Win- 
ger, Dorothy Davidson, Merle Copp, 
Stewart Davidson, May Simpson, 
Mabel Gates, Ethel Gates, Gladys 
Manning, Grenville Rutledge, Loyola 
Thomson, Nettie Prist, Freda Man- 
ning, Lillian Thompson, oberta 
Thompson, Rosalie Harris; also 
Dorothy McMahon in a vocal num- 
ber. The teachers represented were 
Mrs. Hopkins, Misses G. Anderson, 
L. Porter, E. M. Robinson, M. Mc- 
Donald, E. Ashworth. 

a 


Edvard Grieg, who is a keen critic 
as well as a great composer, once 
wrote that Schumann’s chief mis- 
take was that instead of always fol- 
lowing his own inclinations he al- 
lowed Mendelssohn to have too 
much influence on him. It is com- 
monly supposed that while Schu- 
mann adored Mendelssohn as a com- 
poser, Mendelssohn disliked Schu- 
mann’s works. He is’ certainly 
strangely silent regarding them in 
his letters, and it has been surmised 
that he spoke of them disparagingly, 
and that these criticisms were sup- 
pressed by the editors. The London 
“Musical Times,” however, prints in 
its November number a letter, dated 
1844, written by Mendelssohn (in 
English) to Mr. Buxton (of Ewer 
& Co.), which puts a new face on the 
matter: i 

Dear Sir—My friend, Dr. Schu- 
mann, wishes for an opportunity to 
publish his new work, “Paradise and 
the Peri,’ in your country, and has 
tesired me to write you my impres- 
sion of his work, while I think he 
intends communicating himself to 
you his ideas about its publication. 

I must accordingly tell you that I 
have read and heard this new work 
of Dr. Schumann with the greatest 
pleasure, that it has afforded me a 
treat which made me easily foretell 
the unanimous applause it has gained 
at the two performances at, Leipsic 
and the performance at Dresden 
(which took place last month), and 
that I think it a very important and 
noble work, full of many eminent 
beauties. As for expression and po- 
etical feeling, it ranks very high; the 
choruses are as effective and as well 
written as the solo parts are melodi- 
ous and winning. In short, it is a 
worthy musical translation of that 
beautiful inspiration of your great 
poet Moore; and I think the feeling of 
being indebted to that poet for the 
charm that pervades the whole music 
has induced the composer to wish 
your countrymen to become ac- 
quainted with his work. He intends 
visiting England next year, when I 
am sure he and his music will be re- 
ceived as they so highly deserve. 

I am, dear sir, yours very truly, 

Felix Mendelssohn Bartholdy. 
+ 


A cablegram from Geneva, Swit- 
zerland, under date of November 15, 
announces that Ignace Paderewsk1, 
the noted virtuoso and composer, 
has completely recovered from the 
attack of paralysis which forced him 
to abandon his last American tour. 
His doctors, however, are extremely 
doubttul whether he will ever be 
able to appear in public again, al- 


of vocal solos: ‘Hosanna,’ by Gra] though Paderewski is anxious to get 


to work once more and is most dis- 
tressed at the thought that he must 
abandon his career in public 

* 


The managers of the Norwich 
(England) Festival evidently believe 
in encouraging the British com- 
posers. Of twenty-three works pro- 
duced this year no fewer than tour- 
teen were more or less unfamiliar 
works by British composers, includ- 
ing several such as Mr. Josef Hol- 
brooke’s “Five Bohemian Poems” 
for baritone and orchestra; Sir Hu- 
bert Parry’s setting of Browning's 
“Pied Piper of Hamelin,” and Mr. 
Herbert Bunning’s Arthurian scena, 
composed expressly for the festival. 
Others were Sir C. V. Stanford’s “Te 
Deum,” Sir Frederick Bridge’s over- 
ture “Morte d’Arthur,” Sir A. C. 
Mackenzie’s orchestral ballad “La 
Belle Dame Sans Merci,” Elgar’s 
“The Apostles,” Dr. Walford Davies 
“Everyman,” Mr. Edward German's 
Welsh Rhapsody, and Dr. Cowen's 
“Tohn Gilpin.” 
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Important 
Announcement 


Madame de 
Diaz-Albertini 


Officer de l'Instruction Publique 
of France. 


Prize Concert Pupil of the Royal Con- 
servatory, Dresden; Pupil of Madame 
de la fe and Signor  Sbriglia, 
Paris; Signor San Giovanni, Milan; 
member formerly Augustin Daly's Thea- 
ter Company, New York, and Theodore 
Thomas’ American Opera Company, 
New York. Teacher of the art of sing- 
ing; specialty the placing of the voice, 
control of the breath, pronunciation and 
enunciation in English, German, Italian 
and French. Pupils prepared for both 
church and stage. 


For particulars address care 
Messrs Nordheimer, King Street. 





Irene Margaret Sheahaa B. |. 


Readerland Impersonator. 
(Late of Philadelphia.) 
Pupils prepared for examinations. Courses : Elo- 
caution, Dramatic Art and Poysical Cu'ture. 
Concert engagements accepted. Drawing-Rooms. 
a specialty. munications 69; Spadina ave, 
Toronto, 











TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Voc., 
Musical Director. 


Highest Artistic Standards 


Send for lustrated Calendar. 


School of Expression 


F. H, Kirkpatrick, Ph B., Principal. 
Special Calendar. 





MR. RECHAB TANDY 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Teaching resumed in Voice Culture and Singing 
September s, 1905. Address the Tgronto Conserva- 
tory of Music, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE 


Teacher of Singing 
Stup1o—Nordheimer's, Toronto. 


Arthur Blight 


Concert Baritone, 


Studio —Nordheimer's, 15 Kiag St. E. 
Phone Main 4660. 








VOICE PRODUCTION 
AND SINGING. 
Toronto Conserva' of Music 
t. 


~ TRIPP 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 
Studio for lessons— 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


MR, and MRS. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 


Tone placement and development of voice according 
to scientific principles, a epestalty. 
Studio—s8 Alexander Street. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 
TEACHER OF SINGING 


Vocal Directress Loretto Abbay. 
Conservacory of Music- 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSA, 
Recently returned from Beriin and Vienna, pupil 


of Leschetizky. offers partial scholarship. Appl 
not later than October 1st, = pply 


Pupils and concert engagements accepted, Studio: 
436 Yonge street. Or 273 Jarvis street. 


DAVID ROSS 


SINGING MASTER 


Room 8 NoRDHEIMER's. 








Phone Main 6037. 


MISS FLORENCE GRAHAM 


Voice Culture 
and Piano. 


Studio—37 Harbord St. 
Reception Hour 2 o’clock. 


A. S. VOGT, 


STUDIC, 
_ Toronto Conservatory of Music, — 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
VOIOE OULTURE 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, Toronto 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


329 St. George st. 


MB. J. M. SHERLOCK 


TENOR SOLOIST and VOCAL 
TEACHER 


Has resumed teachi: g for the -eason at Studios at 
Nordheimer’s, 15 King St E., Toronto, 


Robert Stuart Pigott 


SINGING MASTER 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


B. A-REITH MEIER, M.A. 
TEACHER OF 
GERMAN, FRENCH >< LATIN. 


Residence 
665 Spadina Ave, 




















Telephone N, 976. 











Toronto School of Physical 
Culture and Expression 


~ 








Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge St. 


Physical Director—Constance W. Wreyford. 
Medical Adviser—C_ L. Starr, M.D. 


Special attention to Curative Gymnastics. 
Classes TUESDAY, THURSDAY, SATURDAY, 
9 3° &m,. to r p.m. 2 p.m. to 5 p.m. 

Children’s Class Saturday 10 a.m, 

Aduit Se = 11 a.m. 

SPECIAL FENCING CLASS— 
—Taursday, 10.30 a.m 





H. M. FLETCHER 


Conductor of The Toronto Choral Union and The 
People’s Choral Union of Toronto. 


Voice Culture and Singing 


Studio—:8 St. Mary St. Telephone North 1193. 


G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Piano-Ptaying 


Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church. Stadio— 
Room 24, No. 2 College street ; also St. Andrew's 
College. Organ Studio— Conservatory of Muste. 
Residence—so0o Dovercourt Rd. 


ArthuriIngham 


The Eminent English Organist. 
Address—Toronto Conservatory of Masic. 














W Shakespeare, jr 


Son of the well known Singing Master, of London, 
- a . 


VOCAL INSTRUCTOR 


For terms app'y, TORONTO COLLEGE OF 
MUSIC, or Residence, 74 Henry St. 


DR. J. PERSSE-SMITH 


TEACHER OF SINGING 
Toronte Con‘ervatory of 
Music, 
Special preparation for Opera, Oratorio and Concert. 
Terms, etc,, Conservatory of Music, 


Ge RES GE ae 


FOUN®ED TORONTO INCORPORATED 


New Ferm, November 14 





School of Expressipn 


, 
rs. Scott Raff Principal. 
Send for Calendar and Syliabus. = 


Mis Mary Hewitt Smart 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ Coll: 
Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's Coll tea Pe 


Studio—Room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 








MILDRED WALKER 


SOPRANO 
Pupil Emelio Agramonte, 
VOICE CULTURE. Concert engagements 


accepted. Studios—Bell 
sooey rare Cle. Piano Warereoms and 


Mr. Peter C. Kennedy 


Iastruction in the Art 
of Piano Playing 


SFUDIOS Pisses Warersome tad vesee cece” 


Residence, 328 Brock Ave. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Address— 











168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 


MISS M. M. EVANS 


Teaeher of Violoncello 


Pupil of Herr Leo Schrattenholtz Graduate of 
Reyal High school, Berlin. Classes and concert a 
gagements from September 1. 


Address—1 Washington Avenue, Toronto, 


Wm.G. Armstrong 


VOOAL INSTRUCTOR 


Studio—Gerhard Heintzman, 97 Yo 
Residence Address —288 Serve = 








W. H. DINGLE 


TEAOHE OF PIANO-P_AYING 
AND SINGING 


Address— Metropolitan School 
downe avenue. 


Douglas Bertram, 
PIANIST 


Toronto Conservatory ot Music. 
Residence 16 Macpherson East. N. 4050. 


AMY ROBSART JAFFRAY 


; Soprano 
cool of Madame Pappenheim and Oscar Saenger, 


ew York. 
Vocal Tuition. 


Address—Nordheimer's or 40 W. 
Private Phone North on ree. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music.) 
PIANIST and Teaoher of the Higher 


Art of Piane-Piaying, eto. 
Private studio—Nordheimer's, Toronto, 


August Wilhelmj 
Lyric Baritone J 
Teacher of the Art of Singing. 
Studio—Gerhard Hein zman, 97 Yonge 8, 

Private Addy = me Shebo 
« e — 
Phone Main 178, om * 





of Music or 22 Lans- 




















H. S. SAUNDERS 


VIOLONCELLIST 
STUDIO—21 Harbord St. 


WALTHER HAHN 


Teacher of Breatht Gv 

and Voice P a. 
Studio—Gerhiard Hsia z nan, 97 
Phone Miia 3023, Private Ad emi Rox: 
borough St. East, Phone North 2029, 


MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing. 








StupDIo :— Gerhard Heintzman's, 97 
Yonge street. Phone Main 1537. 


(London, Eng.) 
SOLO VIOLINIST 
Pupil of the celebrated violinists Profs. Geo. Muller 
of London and Hans Sitt ot Leipzig, will receive a 


few pupils. Comimunications—6 
Toronto, 


ARTHUR UVEDALE 


CONCERT TENOR 


3 Spadina avenue, 





Voice Placing and Tove Production. Voices 


address 22 Carlton St. Telephone North 981. 








MISS H. ETHEL SHEPHERD 


SOPRANO, CONCERT & ORATORIO. 
Pupil of Oscar Saenger, New York, 
ean de Reszke, Paris. 
‘olce instruction. 
Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Address --67 Metcalfe St, Phone North 4042. 


MA. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 


And the Boys’ Trio of the Sherbourne 
Street Methodist Church. 
Address —For R scitals, Concerta, ede., 

101 BLOOR 8ST. WEST, or NORDHEIMER’S 








The Model School of Music. 


198 Beverley St. 


Vocal. Violin, Plano, Theory, Expression | 


and Physical Culture, 
Fall term opens Sept. sth, 1905. 
THE MISSES STERNBERG 
Physical Culture, Dancing, Fencing 
Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge St. 


Monday, Wednesday, Friday, 
to a.m.-6 p.m. Wednesday Evenings. 


W.E. BARCLAY, is. bx. 
PIANIST 


Pupils prepared for ene and other examina- 


tion work. 
Stadio—Cariton Chambers, 3 Carlton St, 


James Trethewey, A G.S.M | 


Teacher of the Art of Si.ging. Specialty— | 


\es8 ed free. or terms and other information | 
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WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


LIMITED 
Canada’s Greatest Musio Heuge 


EVERYTHING IN SHEET MUSIC 
AND MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BE» ~ 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET . - TORONTO 


VIOLIN EXPERTS 
143 Yonge St., Toronto. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


Planist and Plano Pedagogue 
School of Piano Playing. 


‘One of the first teachers of the piano at tbe pre- 
sent time.” —Berlin, (Ger.) Times. - 


“Mr. Field may bonorably claim a position among 
the leading pianists of the day."— Leipzig S1GNALE. 


Studio—165 Gloucester St. 


FRANK H.'BURT, Mus.Bac. 
BASS-BARITONE 
Coacert, O -atorio and Church Soloist. 
Teacher of Singing. 
Toronto Coaservatory uf Music 
or 89: Bathurst St. 


Madame A. Don Cochrane, 
VOICE CULTURE, 


Pupil of Sigaor Garcia and Professor Fred 
Walker, London, England, and Madame Divivier, of 
Paris, Voices Testev Free 


t3 Moss Park Piace, Toronto. 
Concerts solicited. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Stu 
ee ng dio—146 Ossington Avenue 


I can positively make you a Voice. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O, 
ORGAN, PIANO, THEORY 
Theory Lessons by Correspondence. 
Pupils prepared for Masisal Examiaations. 
Apprgess—1 NortH SHERBOURNE ST., or 
Toronto Coliege of Music, 


A. T. CRINGAN, & Ix. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of S! 
Careful attention given to tone placing = 
development. 























Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence—633 Church 8t., Terente 





FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOEIN and PIANO 


san ulte— Toscano College of Music, or Wiliams 





GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 
a Banje, Guitar and Mandelin Seleisi 
receive pupils and concert engag ts. I 
oe g Ben ae — eer Clubs. 
eacher : ege of Music, Bishop Stracha: 
School, Pres Ladies’ College. , 


Studio: ¢, at Nordh fas 
College of Music. +s Sop 





DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M 


TEACHER OF PLANO 
Torozto Conservatory of Music, West 
nster Coll U 
mui ese ait Prer Canada College 


Adaress -496 Spadina Ave. 


FRANCIS COOMBS 


TEACHER OF From th di f 
SINGING. tion to finished public performance 
METROPOLITAN SCHOOL OF MUSIC and 
167 Howland Ave. 











MISS JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 
SOPRANO 
ent of William Shakespeare, London, Eng. 
‘eacher of Singing, T: 
Music, season commencing See eet ” 


For dates, ete., address T: . 
ene Musio, or 308 Huron — om» 





Seether 
FRANK S. WELSMAN 
CONCERT PIANIST 

and TEACHER 


Studio at Nordheimer's. Toronto College of Musi 
Residence—32 Madison Ave. Seleoheos N. -— 


Chrystal Brown 
Oraterie and Cencert Tener 
Gols om booking engagements in € Erie, Pa. 








J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster S f 
he 2 ohio 7. it. Simon's Church. 
| Whitby. sean id — and Organ of Toroatg 
Conservatory a. Strachan School, 
Branksome Hall. 21 Gunbar Road, Rosedale. 





| MR. A. F. REILLY 


PIANIST AND ACCOMPANIS} 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


Residence—g5 Spadina Road. 








Phone N. a18s 


‘FRAU WHITELAW 
TEACHER OF 
= FRENOH AND GERMAN 
; tanet lanes ree method. Trtal 
7 NORTH STREET, TORONTO 


 W. F. PICKARD 


Teacher of Plano and Organ Playing. 
MABEL MANLEY PICKARD 
Concert Soprano 
332 Huron Street. Phone North 2564 








_—_ — ——_ 

i Je = SORTRAET PAINTER 

| Studio—% King Street West 
PROFESSIONAL 

















HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 
McKinnon Building, Toronto, 
Room 210, Phone— Main 130) 
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Only Shaved Strangers. 





The following incident occurred in 
a barber shop: A man who was get- 
ting shaved suddenly uttered a loud 


AMas Decorations oath. “Hang you!” he exclaimed. 


“You’ve cut my chin twice now. If 
Holly. Mistletoe, Bouquet Green, etc. you can’t shave better than this every 


regular customer will leave you.” 
: ; But the young barber pushed the 
Nothing nicer for an Xmas present than a nice palm. We have man’s head back on the velvet rest, 
them from $1.00 up to $5.00 each—bargains. and laughed. “Oh, no,” he said, “no On next Wednesday evening the 

fear of that. I’m not allowed to| series of lectures on “The New 
shave regular customers yet. I only | /hought,” % Mr. W. J. Colville, a 
shave strangers.” native of Brighton, England, com- 
mences with one in the Conservatory, 

——> > entitled “Environment Conquered; 

Good Shooting. How to Make Life a Success.” This 

pleasant and suggestive title is only 

one of many which follow, for on 
each afternoon and evening Mr. Col- 
ville will lecture in St. George’s Hall 
until his last two talks, on Sunday, 
December roth, one of which is “The 
Gospel of Happiness,” and the even- 
ing lecture, “The Certain Dawn of 
<ssncaieinaielpiolesinenatbiaine World-Wide Peace.’ Mr. Colville 
Disgusted Customer—What is the comes so thoroughly endorsed and 








Holly—With nice green leaves and plenty of red berries, by ® 
mail postpaid, per Ib. 25c; 5 lbs. for $1.00. Pin. 


Mistletoe—Best English, in boxes, 30c afid 50c, postpaid. 


Bouquet Green Wreathing—zs5 yards for $1.00; 50 yards for 
$1.90; by express at purchaser’s expense. 





He—Ilf you refuse to wed me, Mis- karat. 
tress Prue, I shall go and put a 
bullet through my brain. 

#rue—wvo you think you are so 
good a marksman that you could hit 


a little thing like that? 


Pampas Plumes—In assorted colors, 4 for soc. 
Tissue-Paper Wreathing—In all colors, $3.00 per 100 yards. 


Colored Banners—io ft. long, in words Merry Christmas and 
Happy New Year, 75c each. 


CHRISTMAS TREES 





Nice, bushy ones, at all prices, to suit everyone. : . 
Rubb lants, rns, Azz people all over the city are anticipat- 

er plants, Sword fe Azaleas, etc., etc. ing very great benefit and enlighten- too. 
: ; 7 ment, 
—Mein friendt, dot vhas a union la- ‘ 


last week? it won’t run more than 
eight hours a day. Mr, Elsenstein 





eee "i Steele, Briggs Seed Co., Limited 


Phone Main 1982. 130-132 KING STREET EAST. 





pire are Messrs. Ernest Cattanach, b l > 
MacGregor Young, . M. Stewart, uy tater : 
Eric Armour, Edward Houston, Dou- 


A Mean Remark. 





; s 
“How handsomely Mrs. de Smythe’s | las Young, Clement Pepler, Victor $ 
new drawing-room is decorated !” Hooke a soe Beaceeae Eric Price 7 75 
| : p : . iety in it?” amber. hi rmour, Stewart 
Dramatists of the Future Wo'nt | Comstocks and the prudes, and it will But the society one meets in it? sia e ae 
Write Problem Plays. not appeal to the ribald who find food “Yes, it’s the old case of a per- | DuMoulin, Reginald Pellatt and Drs. oT. EATON ce. : 





but thoughtful men will welcome it. | P@"Y-” 
Chis dramatist for whom the stage is 
waiting must have the skill of Ibsen, 
the wit of Shaw and the insight of 
Pinero, but he must have something 
more—a definite system of morality 
and life that will hold out more sub- 
stanffal hope than the unsolved riddles 
of the problem plays. 


HE most obvious point of dif- 
ference between the old- 
fashioned and the modern 
play seems to be that the 
former included a_ solitary 

| villain and a stageful of good people, 

while in the latter the general vici- 
|} ousness is only relieved by one or 

{two virtuous characters. The virtu- 


Next Wednesday afternoon the 
———— Ladies’ Auxiliary Board, Toronto 


Her Away. Western Hospital, hold their annual 
Giving Her Away meeting, followed by a tea, at the Note 
Nurses’ Home, 26 Rosebery avenue, 
at three o’clock. 





He—Ah. I can see that you’re not 
the sort of girl to give yourself away. 
She (insinuatingly)—I suppose not. A very large and enjoyable tea was 
But you might ask father, you know. | given by Mrs. G. Sterling Ryerson on 


















for mirth in the cruder problem plays, son’s room being better than her com- | G. Howland and —. 
| 
























































Nine Creamy Pearls 


—genuine pearls, softly 
glistening — uniform 
in size—are used for 
the grape-part of this 
very dainty Stick. 


The leaf and stem 
are solid-gold— 14 


Every woman 
would be delighted 
with it. A man would 
: like it for his ties 
matter with that clock you sold me highly recommended that intellectual Suitable for a child, 


bor clock, don't you see? The stewards of the ball to be Why not get it—and have 
sinner gnliitjinenimaniane given by the Daughters of the Em-|} one less Christmas gift to 














ous character makes this second a Physician and Novelist. iti lait lecamesicts Friday afternoon of last week, at her 
“problem play,” the problem being, —_ ; home, 60 College street. Mrs. Ryer- a Sd . 
as far as the ordinary theater-goer A lawyer and a physician of Phila- Money in It. son received in a white embroidered That daintiness which 
can see, whether the vicious majority } delphia, the latter also a novelist ot voile gown, and Mrs. W. H. B f d ; ble 2: 
Ghe will ¢ als of the upright | considerable not discuss- idn’ Aiki is a ta Seer ee, ee 
| | corrupt the morals of the uprig rable note, were once discuss Anicker—Strange they didn’t name | Aikins assisted. Colonel Ryerson d 
iil person ss the fall of i es WE me the question of earnings at the | the baby after its rich uncle. and Dr. George Ryerson were busy co rresp onaence 
ecilian tain. he endings are about evenly | bar and in literature, the lawyer con- Bocker—No; he looked at it, and | looking after the guests, and the papers ts 
divided between those wherein the | tending that literature afforded little | ..iq hed give them $10,000 not to. rooms, large as they are, were soon 
= virtuous one is and those wherein he | encouragement to a man who desired ? crowded, a number of men being pr 
Pi Oo or ske is not corrupted. Where evil | to make money. (ee present, and all going very happily. aw a 
an»nr prevails the problem resolves itself “well,” said the physician, “I ae te In the dining-room there wasn't room 4 
aie a Sees interrogation as to} should call no novelist poor who oe “2 a only pose t to sneeze; the table, glowing with ve 
o Z . 1 > SS ) r r Dp 2 ¢ . _. , - 9 ; = 
The Piano that Anybody— |r Preeti ie wicked worlds ik Oe | cota eget Couble his icome at |)" aeChody's going to take it away | pie aged tights and ‘mounds of huge 
Everybody Can Play other ¢ase it is not solved until the “And how?” asked the lawyer. from you. plenished many times with the nicest 
' hl d ote playgoer has settled in his own mind “By laying down my pen,” smil- ac Da ia aoe and daintiest fare. Huge punch-bowls | —/ Azure 
- . ———- — ore | net ampere ae the Virtuous charac- } ingly repiued the physician. “You shouldn’t treat your boy so of “cup” were emptied and replen- Tar aan 
iano, | ter when the play is over. Leieahctors Mi beeak bia enicit.” ished and the rooms re-echoed many Fs 
the Cecitzan Piano Player built | The defenders of the problem play ——— anW fi ill rhe bl ‘i ih are d|@ good storv and hearty laugh. So $ 
inside the case. |talk loudly and long of the moral ‘ ern. a oe hae many were at this jolly tea that the Sound in any of the 
This piano can be played with | lesson taught, but it is difficult to see A. Moneptity. Pe om a a eee ere expression “everyone” was _ there lines of the Barb 
the fingers precisely the same as_ | how any lesson can be taught when it broken now! seems best to fit the case. . ar: 
you would play any ordinary nothing is definitely settled. If the “Beg pardon, but are you a ee See - Elles Papers. Ask 
piano—and in addition to thisyou | lesson is designedly left to the indi- } waiter?” , _ Mrs. Murray of 166 Crescent road for Crown Vellum 
can play it by means of the Ce- | vidual playgoer, to be learned or re- “No. Gracie—Oh, Mr. Nocoyne, how | is giving a large tea next Wednesday. : , 
— — -player ae | jected at pleasure, it a just as “Private detective?” barely of you a me these beau- + Crash Linenette or 
which is built into it. All that is | well be omitted, for the ordinary au- “0, tiful roses. Ow sweet they are, Mrs. i ‘ ) 
necessary is to slip ina roll Of |.dience of to-day seizes only the “Not a guest?” and how fresh! I do believe there ee) un anette ne Tea French Organdie 
periorated music and operate the obvious and lets the rest go. That pa is a little dew on them yet! No- day next. from half-past four to half- 
pedals with your feet. oe is why Shaw and Pinero and Ibsen “What are you, then?” i coyne—W-well, yes, there is; but I'll | past atk 
We wish to make this fact show to such poor advantage before “Oh, I’m only the man who is giv-| pay it to-morrow. * 
plain, for many persons have Jordinary playgoers. They madden} ing the party!” nn Dr. and Mrs. Elliott Brown are 
thought that this piano could not | the actors by laughing in the wrong ——_-———_——_ ; settled at 446 Sherbourne street 
be played in the usual manner. | place and shuffling their feet when Excelsi | Lesson in Promptitude. where'Mrs, Elfiott Brown receives on 
It can be played — way, and {they should be absorbing the “prob- eee aetanieeie Mondays : Many Toronto friends 
without making any changes of lem.” ; : : ; i 2 
any sort. os hiilig - | The half-dozen playwrights who Young Teacher (concluding a seri-| A Philadelphia lawyer was one day neva Rilenahen ee 2 nee a0 oes P apers 
You can play the Cecilian | supply the modern stage with its most }| OUS talk to the class)—Now, boys, discoursing upon the importance of and sympath Zz en ° her - much 
Piano even though you don't | unpleasant dramas do not justify their | ™ what way could I rise highest in} impressing upon the young mind the | t yap d e d Pp or D : Rvown 
know one note from another. | work on the score of educational | your estimation? necessity for cultivating the virtues of = oe 4D . O'Reilly. . rinten 
You can play amy music you |value. More logically they limit their} .Toot’s Boy (in a back. seat)—By | regularity and PICeieOn, . aoe of G meant it = ital. ere : : , h 
anak: |aim to the presentation of life as | Sitting down on a bent pin, sir. “Early in oe said be, “I had this > San - ospital. sensi, Sor Ae ee aoe Sone Sex 
Th weilin ano will be ap- | they know it, life in its ity, its esson imparted to me by my tutor. a: arric ’ 
sniasalcae aad continually  Sichodbitaoe of te Un- : : He was a Frenchman by birth. I can h ie nes <7 oe gergred November ath, af the Alexandra 
by your entire household, for fortunately, they seem to Know it Limerick. never forget the earnestness with cam = CS tee at Palace and aiterwards on each first 
every member of your family better in the more disagreeable ; a : which he used to descant upon the mo ae Cc roa Pri " a M r. Gil- and third Wednesdays of the month 
can play it, play it with abso- manifestations But, as a matter of |} A Spender from gayest Paris subject. ‘For punctuality, young sir,’ es ? _ ater Be a. bride t appt during the a: 
lutely correct technique and with fact, are they really showing us truth- Gave a waiter a scandalous fis; he would say, ‘permit me to com- eae, at ee eee 7 : : 
intelligent expression ful pictures of modern society? Do This astonished the man mend to you ze example of ze sun, . z Miss Leila Sampson has returned 
The Cecilian piano occupies no /they not err as much on the side of | ¢ Of the tray and the pan, Z which rises exactly at break of day, iia <a eax SeeConnel }to England after spending several 
more room and is no different | viciousness as the older plays did on So that all he could say was Oh, | nevaire before, nevaire after.’’ (F e T; rk id hi a, weeks on the Continent. I believe 
in appearance from any high- the side of virtue? It is a question gis! Se ?., rances Lister) he - eo P- | Miss Sampson intends spending 
class upright piano. that will be answered variously ac- a 0 ‘ tial reception at her home, 625 Dun-| another year in England with her 
class upright | oe : eer sie nisekac liked 2 2 Too Highly Thought Of. das street, and will be at home on Fri- | g; M MacKinnon, before re- 
[here are many points in re- cording to individual experience. No days next month sister, cS. MaCIBEOe, OC 
gard to the wonderiul tone 5 oe doubt Pinero is true to a corkata set An Easy Answer. O Pa Genet y - “ cormeng 60 Canada, 
ity, the suferior construction an 1 the British metropolis, and Shaw coin ne of the faculty of a universit : _s Tne 
Anish, _ e easy operation of to another, but as a former himself Yhink,” said the teacher, “of .4/in New Jersey tells of a Sotenay Bn Graham 3 ae Mt — Mr. and Mrs. George Ramsden of 
the Cecilian which will mterest tells us, London is only the suburb of little creature that wriggles about in| who never lost an opportunity to re- HB a her ee = .\. | Erin, Ont., announce the engagement 
you greatly. We will send you the universe, and the good and evil | the earth and sometimes comes tO] buke any bumptiousness on part of f her , — PERS "et Te — of their daughter, Margaret Charlotte, 
a complete description with views | in human nature cannot be measured | “€ top through a tiny hoe.” “A| the students. On one occasion, when . cf OWN a hz om ae ‘ his ito Rev. J. Alexander Hilts of Livenia, 
of the pia if you will send us by such a standard. worm,” said a small boy. a es, |the professor was taking leave of a oalibest = ae pew = oo N.Y., the marriage to take place the 
vour address. Easy payments # Somewhere between the impossible | said the teacher; “now think of | certain graduate, he is reported to aie aaa eae il and a most 1OV- | jatter part of December. 
desired Your old piano taken virtue of the older plays and the re- — a a that wena have said: sore an right ot. eircom 
in exchange pulsive vice of the newer there lies a | about in the earth and comes to the “Sir, your fellow-students think «“p 4 : | 
—Call at warerooms *|golden mean which some dramatist } top through a small hole.” “Another | highlv af you; I think highly of you; wae pt Ee., erent eee Cra Ou. 
—and see the exhibit will find, as one or two novelists have | worm!” shouted the youngster in tri-| but, sir, no one thinks more highly | ‘ d Mrs. Lissant Beardmo 2 to |, She—Yes, Maudie’s engaged at 
—we are making of found it. His work will not please the | umph. of you than you do yourself.” oe d the oninher A tt - ‘ye eee jlast. She was walking down the 
—Cecilian Pianos. ia ae . eon © ; AG SUGEROETS. | street one rainy afternoon, and Jack 
TZWAN & CO bi er Mrs. Arthur A. Beemer (née Muie-| Minkson came, wp and chtered’ 
{ ; i) hi Mi diyilil I Cl AHN WME AANA WLLL NA HAA MRM head) will receive for the first time | at eels 7 He ae ain be in the 
LIMITE] nan Gt ra Va ||P aS NN since her marriage on Wednesday [ ..:. ; & 
J a ey alle Es and Tandy Stparnoenlt, a iceman 
115-117 KING ST SST, 29th and 30th, and also on Thursda “p; 
TORONTO : ; ONT evening, at her home, 663 hiajeseontt ‘ Ae = keep Sogo! head when the 
ee read, and not again until the New | # “No. indeed” 
Told Above a Winsper. Year. e a he said he _ kept perfectly 
5 fs eae et, a ' Mrs. George F. Haworth and Miss | ©°°); . : : 
It is not often one x man a Haworth will receive in their new Phy was doubtless referring to his 
a a amcaeal home, 18 Maple avenue, Rosedale, on ; 
ow evening oes eee Monday next and the first and second} Nell—Does she speak French at 
know oste! a (deli Mondays following. all? She says she does. elle—Oh, 
¢ — = + s yes; just enough to make herself wn- 
‘ wn ; fey Mrs. S. G. Curry (née Glass) will } intelligible! 
p ‘ youthf »mplexion 
>| Ss} é t it Ww l 
é natt Ww 1 fr the 
ittack t di with t ir | 
glas t tle time were D ’ 
. i g alter on r. Fel’s 
ice 2 1 treat 
the G I Ve itological } : ¥ * eS 
| t ( i tre \nd } 
she aaued, “there is where they 
give good treatments’ E have samen MMmMonio Win 
them abroad, in London and Paris, 
but I mu prefer the kind I get = a 
here Chet s nothing better than 
massage, properly given, for toning 
p the skin and keeping it healthy 
nd youtl ful-| voking > Cures Colds 
i ‘ 





Cafe Parlor and Dining Cars. 








those who ought to know sa; You will not take a fresh cold after using it. No after- 
thet the mosis corned in Crane Sree effects or buzzing head. For sale at all 
1 3; are unsurpassed \ meal Vv 

ym fe a is always desirable, and this ae Drug stores. 
they can offer, as the roadbed is per AT. Sota | 
fect; no jarring. Dining or café par- | Manufactured e—_—— 
gy oS aye ena Shoe Ap Pe COMPLIMENTS ONE MIGHT IMPROVE ON. by 
tor Detroit, 9.00 a.m. tor Montreal, | Mrs, Mudge—lI do admire the women you draw, Mr. Penink. They're so beautiful and so refined! Tell 

5 pn or North Bay, 4.1 m, | ; 6 ’ “ : aoe el me, i it d 
ey a 4-40 aims ioe Detroit, | whe & ye matet ee (Mrs. Mudge rises in Mrs. Penink’s opinian. e oope r O., | m e 
and at 6.00 p.m. for Niagara Falls. | ——\7nh, ERY’ ’ } . : 
City office, northwest corner King Mrs, Mudge (with great surpris€)—-You den’t say 80! Well, I think you're one of the cleverest men I know. 43-45 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


and Yonge streets. | [Mrs, Penink’s opinion of Mrs. Mudge falls below zero. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Take Christmas-Time by the Foreleck 


There are so many reasons why people, who are 
anxious to select something really good for a Christ- 
mas present, should do their choosing early, that it 
is strange so many peuple put it off so long. 

Early buyers get ihe best selection, best service, 
can take more time in choosing, and have a free mind 
when others are too confused with the Christmas 
rush to choose with care. At the Studios of the 
United Arts & Crafts, are many handsome orna- 
ments, knick-knacks, vases, urns, tables, escritoires 
and electric table lamps. You are invited to see 
them. 


The United Arts & Crafts, Limited 


STUDIOS—91-93 KING STREET WEST 






















All whohave the Plum Pudding and Mincemeat 
made at home, will appreciate the fact that 
successful, wholesome cooking depends upon 
the quality of what is cooked. 


This is as true of the liquor added to aid in keeping them, as 
of the fruits, peels, spices, etc. 


The following are all good for the purpose—the kind you use 
is largely a matter of personal taste:— 


Michie’s cooking brandy..... ...0....e.eeeeee $1 oo Bottle 
Michie’s cooking Sherry ...........ieeeccees 65 Bottle 
MiGhie’s COON POrt cee - 60sec es cewr ete es 65 Bottle 


Miehie’s cooking Whiskey................55: 


Michie & Co., 


7 King Street West, Toronto. 


50 Bottle 





“If it’s from Michie’s it’s good.” 








A PIANO “— A CHRISTMAS | heavier I’ll pay you half-a-crown.” 


FT. + The man of feathers would not 
consent to the trial, but paid for 
the whiskey and cigars. 





Time to Consider the Matter Now. 


Large preparations have _ been 
made by the olde firme of Heintz- 
man & Co., 115-117 King street west, 
for the coming Christmas trade. One 


————_--~2- —__ -____ 


Tonic Effect of Laughter. 





may buy a toy on Christmas Eve, 
but when a piano is the choice seri- 
ous thought needs to be given the 
matter. Heintzman & Co. have 
taken time by the forelock, and have 
placed in their warerooms for selec- 
tion now a range of their finest art 
pianos, specially suited for a holiday 
gift. Can one think of a more 
superb gift than a Heintzman & Co. 
piano? 
+2 - —____——_ 


Living Songs. 





A unique event if? musical enter- 
tainments is Living Songs, which will 
be given in Massey Hall on Tuesday 
night, and which will be the first time 
Living Songs have been heard on this 
side of the Atlantic. They will be 
produced under the direction of Au- 

st Wilhelmj, who brought them to 

anada, and had the words translated 
into English for the first time. The 
costumes and scenery are apropes 
of the subjects of the various num- 
bers and effectively interpret the com- 
poser’s ideas. The dances and 
groupings are under the direction of 
the Misses Sternberg, and, with the 
songs, are given with orchestra ac- 
companiment. 


——__ + 


The Russian Admiral. 

Lines with the above title were 
found in the pocket of a Toronto 
boy, who refuses to divulge the au- 
thorship and has himself been sus- 
pected of the deed. The following 
verses tell the tale of Slav stupidity: 


“He thought he saw” torpedo-boats, 
His heart with horror beat; 
He looked again and saw it was 
A British herring-fleet. 
He banged away with might and 
main, 
Then signalled a retreat. 


‘He “thought he saw” a man-of-war, 
A wicked-looking cuss, 
He looked again, and saw it was 
A hippopotamus. 
“Full steam ahead! Full 
ahead! 
The Japs are after us.” 


steam 


He thought he saw a floating mine; 
His nerves were in a cramp. 

He looked again and saw it was 
A penny-postage stamp. 

“We'd best dig out of here,” he said; 
“The nights are getting damp.” 


“He thought he saw” a giant Jap 
Who waved a dripping knife. 
He looked again and saw it, was 
A letter from his wife. 
“My nerves are getting worse,” he 
said, 
“T'll have to quit this life 
eG 


A Test of Weight. 


ee 


~_. A plumber and an upholsterer were 


recently engaged in fitting up a swell 
residence in the West End, and got 
into a discussion as to which was 
the heavier, a pound of lead or a 
pound of feathers. 

“Lil bet you half-a-crown that I 
can prove to you that a pound of lead 
is heavier than a pound of feathers,” 
said the plumber. 

“Vl take that bet,” said the up- 
holsterer, 

The plumber cut off a piece of 
lead pipe and pared it down until 
ut weighed sixteen ounces. Then he 
got from the upholsterer the same 
weight in feathers, 

“Now,” said the plumber, holding 
the lump of lead in his right hand 
and the bag of feathers in 
his left hand, “let me drop 
the Yeadon your left foot and 
the feathers on your right, and if I 
don’t prove that the lead is the 


ee 


We are not disposed to say any- 
thing about the physiology of laugh- 
ter, but we are prepared to affirm 
that as a tonic there is nothing with- 
in the possibilities of human experi- 
ence that can match a good, hearty 
laugh. ‘Lhere is something demo- 
cratic about a laugh that makes it 
impossible to distinguish whether it 
is a prince or a plebeian who is 
moved to merriment. Hardly greater 
tragedy could bé perpetrated than to 
wrest the power of song from the 
birds, but that would be a small ca- 
lamity compared with the filching of 
laughter from life. If the conditions 
of this world could be such as to 
afford to every human being the fre- 
quent enjovment of a pure, hearty 
peal of laughter there would be no 
need that other favors be conferred. 
This alone would be ample testimonv 
that happiness was paramount in the 
lives of men. 


—_____»@-e—_—____ __ 


Pants Was the Werd. 





A college president, noted for the 
extreme correctness of his language, 
and his closeness in money matters, 
once bought a pair of reaay-made 
trousers and had them sent home. 
The bill read: “To J. A. Thomp- 
son, debtor, one pair pants, five dol- 
lars.” The pedagogue called on Mr. 
Thompson and said “pants” was in- 
correct; it should be “trousers.” Said 
the clothier: “I’ve been in the cloth- 
ing business twenty years and I’ve 
always sold two grades ot goods. 
pants and trousers. Trousers are 
everything over five dollars in price: 
pants everything five dollars and un- 


der. It’s pants I sold you, and it’s 
pants you'll pay for.” 


——— at 


Conversation as an Art. 





Conversation should certainly be 
cultivated as an art. In some re- 
spects the great conversers are more 
to be envied than the great writers. 
who must look to posterity tor their 
audience. fo be able to talk weil 
and sensivly, to tind a subject worthy 
ot talking about when the day’s topics 
haVe been under the anviu of dis- 
cussion, and dealt with, requires a 
— amount of particular talent 
—- is, unfortunately, all too 

{he young commercial man who 
knows how to talk, when to speak 
and what to talk about, is an asset 
to any firm. Don’t always lead off 
concerning the weather. It it is a 
cold day, people wii know it is with. 
out your drawing attention to the 
tact. Aim at being original, and 
remember that nine people out of 
ten will not think any the more ot 
you because you agree witn their 
every opinion, 


rn 


Result of Emancipation. 

he late Senator Vest used to en- 
joy telling of the eccentricities of 
an old Georgia friend who had 
served in the Confederate forces dnd 
who for many years thereatter was 
an “unreconstructed” of the most pro 
nounced type 

On one occasion the Southerner 
while visiting in New York was taken 
by a friend to witness a noted actor’s 
performance of Othello 

Coming out of the theater, some 
one asked the old Colonel what he 
thought of the play. 

“What do | think of it?” yélled 
the ex-Confederate “Why. sir, I 
think it is one of the legitimate con- 
sequences of Abraham _ Lincoln's 
emancipation proclamation !” 
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The Marchioness of Donegal left 
early in the week for Ottawa, where 


| she is the guest of Lady Grey. I 


gave the Canadian a step down in 
rank, by inadvertence, last week, in 
dubbing her Countess of Donegal, 
for which it might be well to apolo- 
gize. During the week of her stay 
in Toronto her hosts, Mr. and Mrs. 
Osborne of Clover Hill, entertained 
several times in her honor, and she 
was the cynosure of many eyes at 
Mrs. Clark’s reception on Thursday. 
Colonel Stimson gave a very smart 
dinner for the Marchioness at the 
Hunt Club on Saturday night, which 
the guest of honor enjoyed very 
much. The Earldom of Donegal was 
created in 1647; the marquisate in 
1791, with the added title of Earl of 
Belfast, where the family seat, “Isle 
Magee,” is situated. 
* 


A small coterie of Norwegians re- 
siding in Toronto have organized a 
Norwegian Whist Club. The Nor- 
wegian game differs from its English 
relative in several important points. 
It has no trumps for one thing, and 
the players vow it is a far more 
fascinating variety of whist than 
bridge. nother card game which 
people are playing here this winter 
is “Skat,” a German favorite, with a 
most suggestive name. A Skat Club 
suggests bootjacks, empty soda bot- 
tles and nocturnal concerts, but is 
really very different. 


President F. M. Bell-Smith, O.S.A., 
opened an exhibition of paintings at 
Matthews’ on Monday, which will be 
on view until December 2nd. Sev- 
eral of the pictures were exhibited 
at the St. Louis Exposition last year. 

» 


Mrs. and Miss Jame Walibridge 
write from Brighton of a recent en- 
joyable round of autumn visits in 
Scotland, and are now enjoying the 
bright sun of the South of England 
previous to going again to the Con- 
tinent. Meanwhile, their maison fer- 
mée in Madison avenue is a loss to 
their many friends here of a pleasant 
rendezvous, where hostesses and 
cheer are always of the best 

. 


On Thursday (16th) Mrs. Brook- 
man gave a small tea for Mrs. Mur- 
ray of Chicago at her home in 
Charles street. 


Owing to Mr. S. F. McKinnon’s 
being subject to that most distress- 
ing complaint, asthma, it is necessary 
for him to seek Southern climes 
when the cold comes here. Mr. and 
Mrs. McKinnon have gone to Su 
waunee Springs, Florida, for the 
winter. 


The Old Girls’ Association of Jar- 
vis street Collegiate Institute held 
their annual meeting on lhursday 
afternoon in the school building at 
a quarter past four o’clock All the 








NATURE'S PASTURES. 


Kindly loaned by 8. Price & Sons. 


_ That had ached’ with cares:ail 
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Till a shout rang out o’er the distant deep, 
O’er the waters wide and dark, 

“There is land in sight! we are bound for it, 

With all souls aboard our barque.” 





be present. 


‘Old Girls” were earnestly invited to 
a 


The High Park Golf Club’s tenth 


annual dance will take place on Fri- 


day, January 19th, at McConkey’s. 
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Piuis and New 
York give us the 
best they have in 
fur f ishions, yet many 
of our prettiest gar- 
ments are designed 
by our own work- 
men, 


This coat of seal skin, 
38 inches long, is made 
with very full skirt. 
French-puff sleeve, with 
deep cuff. One of our 
prettiest designs. Price 
$350. ' 


With factories in 
Quebes and Toronto 
our facilities for the 
manufacture of fine 
furs are unsurpassed. 


Holt, Renfrew 
& Co. 


5 King St. East, 
Toronto, 


and at Quebec. 
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| PRINC ESS Geo. W. Lederer’s 


| Gorgeous Production 


|ALL WEEK with Wed. & of ; 
‘Sat. Mats. STAR™9 Noy. 27 | Geo. V- Hobart’s 2-Act 


Song Play 


| HRO’ 
| HE 
Great cast embraces Dave Lewis, John Park, William Riley Hatch, 


| DIRECTION WILL J. BLOCK 
Lionel Walsh, Amelia Stone, Josie Sadler, Nena Blake, Catherine Hayes 





The members and their friends look | and 80 others, including a Gladsome Chorus of Beauteous Femininity. 


forward to these | 


and the personnel of the committee | 
in charge warrants the assumption | 
that this one will be as enjoyable | 


as any that have preceded it. At the Princess Next Week. 





The Executive Committee of the There is a treat in store for lovers 
Royal Canadian Yacht Club, at its of really good musical comedy inthe 
meeting held on Wednesday even- | Gf°rse W. Lederer’s new song play, 
ing, decided to give a smoking con- Coming Thro’ the Rye,” which 


Messrs. E. K. M. Wedd, Morgan| Sebastion Miller and A. Baldwin 
Jellett, W. Y. Archibald. H. D. Eby, | S!0ane wrote the score for this 
J. G. Worts, were appointed to carry | tuneful concoction, and it is certain 
out the necessary arrangements. | that its originality and catchiness 
With this committee. who are al) | Will win immediate favor with the 
noted entertainers, the members may | . es ee ee 
rest assured that the concert will be | 424 though the main purpose is to 
one of the best and jolliest ever | 27ouse mirth, the romance works out 
given by the club. The executive | im, continued detail to the end. In 
have also decided to hold a club din- | brief the story of the play treats of 
ner some time in January, the details | ? Hebrew tailor who goes in search 
of which are now under considera-| Of his daughter, who, tiring of her 
tion. | dull home life, runs away to New- 

* | port, where she becomes the model 
Mrs. Emil Nerlich, 16 ; A ve 
road, Rosedale, will receive the sec- eventwally marries. There is a large 


ond and fourth Mondays during the 


season | girls abound. Eight little misses, 

: * | which constitute what is known as 

ot “Gee-Gee” balle xecute some 

Mrs. Goldman has removed to 176 | ee eee aes In 
t. George street, and will not re- | ‘ , 8 


ceive till January |"Coming Thro’ the Rye” the cos- 
“e 

Lederer scale of lavishness. 
Mr. _| usual Lederer f 
PE Ag aid yp ogg od pm Bee Dave Lewis, in the role of Ippstein, 
from Brandon, Man., to this city, and | t?¢ Hebrew tailor, is given full scope 
is i oat hte ~~." for the display of his remarkable 
MeCarene poriee geet Rev. 7. = versatility John Parks, as Vandy ke 
settled are oo 00 Wells Brown, a poor but talented artist, has 
street, where eed ee hata Mec. | an excellent opportunity to demon- 
( ‘ i ad ere ~~ | strate that he is a actor of erit. 
Cartney will receive during the sea- trate that he n actor of m 


: while Amelia Stone, as the model, 
son on the third Thursday and fourth cannot fail to captivate by her natural 
beauty and charming manner as a 

; good comedienne In addition to 
Mrs. R. ve Hamilton and Miss these the cast includes such conspicu- 
Hamilton, 68 St. Mary street, will ous favorites as Josie Sadler. Wil- 
not receive until after the New Year. | jiam Riley Hatch, Miss Nena Blake 


Friday of each month. 





I scores —f others. 
Mrs. Joseph Henderson and Miss and stores of ot 
Henderson of 155 Crescent road, 
Rosedale, will not receive until the 
New Year. 


2 -- 


Coming to Shea’s. 


° 
At Shea’s Theater next week the 
Mrs. Murray, 166 Crescent road on - . a 
ao . " . *“* | patrons will enjoy Ome of the Dig 
has sent out cards for a reception on pills a the season. Manager Shea 
oat _ wommeeday afternoon at five has secured for his headline act the 
om 6 Military Octette and the Girl With 


the Baton This ac 

The engagement has been announced nest of the New York roof garde 
of Miss Emily May Vanderburg, | jast season. It is one of the costliest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Andrew | and most elaborate productions in 
James Vanderburg, to Mr. James B. | vaudeville. The act carries two car- 
Morgan, Jr., of Pittsburg. As yet no/| Joads of special scenery and twenty 
date has been set for the wedding. people in its presentation Camp life 
is depicted in Russia, in India and 


was the sensa- 








cert about the middle of December, | Comes to the Princess next week. J. 


Dunbar of atalented young artist whom she | 


tumes and scenic effects are on the} 





auditors. The story is well written, | 


| 


|and good chorus, in which pretty | 


é . in this country, and music appropri 
_A party. being formed to tour | ate to each act is heard. The lovers | 
France, Germany, Switzerland and/o¢ Kipling and his melodiously 


Italy by motor-car would be glad of swinging “On the Road to Manda 
a few others to join. 
afford a most pleasant method of jn the English camp scene. As a 
seeing the Continent at reasonable special attraction on the bill Clifton 
expense. Entire cost, including use | Crawford, the singing comedian, who 
of motor-car, would be about fifty jis the author of “Nancy Brown,” 
pounds each a month Keferences “Mary Green” and other popular 
given and required. For particulars | singing successes, will introduce an 
write to B. P. S., care of Messrs. H. | act that is unique in every way. The 
King & Co., Bankers, Pall Mall, Lon-| Three Seldoms will also be a distinct 
don, England novelty This 1s the first appearance 
in America of this Trio, who are 
the originators of the plastic poses; 
they show in their act the reproduc 


tions of the great statuary both in 
single figures and in groups Max 
Waldon has not been seen in To 
ronto 1 several seasons, and his 
great transtormation act 1s reported 
better than ever Emil Hoch, Jane 
Elton & Co. will present their com 
edy success, “Mlle. Ricci.” And then 
George W. Day will make merry “In 
Cork.” The Italian Trio is an act 


new to Toronto, and is the best sing 
ing act of the season. Chassino, the 
Shadowegraphist, has also an act that 
is amusing and unique and artistic 
in every way The Kinetograph 
will Close this big bill with an entire 
Frindale, Ontario,g | MEW line of pictures 


The trip will | Jay” will be glad to hear this song | 


delightful affairs, | Magnificent Costume and Scenic Display. 








TH ATER 


WEEK NOY. 27 


Pve-ings 2° & 3 





SHEA 


Matinees 25¢ and 50x 


The Season’s Biggest Hit, 
ROLFE and LASKYS. 
M'LITARY OCTETTE 
and “The Girl With the Baton.” 
MAX WALDON 
In His Transformation Act. 
EMIL HOCH, JANE ELTON 
& CO. 
Presenting “Mlle. Ricci.” 
GEO. W. DAY, 
In Cork 


THE THREE SELDOMS 
Originators of Plastic Statuary. 
ITALIAN TRIO, 
Vaudeville’s Best Singing Act 
CHASSINO, 
Shadowgraphist. 

THE KINETOGRAPH 
All New Pictures. 

Attraction 


CLIFTON CRAWFORD 
Auther of Nancy Brown and Mary 
Green. 


Special Extra 


—_—_ 


UNITARIAN CHURCH 


Jarvis street, above Wilton avenue, 


Special Sunday Evening Sermons 
By Rev. J. T. SUNDERLAND on 
“A Religion to Live by and to Die By.” 
Nov. 26—The God I Worship. 
Dec 3 The Christ I follow. 
Dec. 10—The Bible I Accept. 
Dec. 17 “he Salvation I Want. 
Dec. 24—The Human Brotherhood 
I Believe In 





Dec. 31—The Human _ Burdens, 
Sorrows and Sufferings I Must Help 
Alleviate 

Jan. 7—The Wrongs I Must Help 
Right 

Jan. 14—-The Industrial froblems 
I Must Help Solve 

Jan, 21 rT} Ideals I Cherish for 
My Home 

Jan. 28—The Ideals I Cherish for 
My City 

Feb, 4—The Ideals I Cherish for 
My Country 

Feb. 11—The Ideals I Cherish for 
the Christ Church 

Feb 18—The Life I would Live. 

Feb. 25—The Death I Would Die 

March 4—The Hell I Would Shun. 

March 11—The Heaven I Would 
Win 

Regular morning service at It 
Subject to-morrow Be Not Dis- 
couraged.” Evening service at 7 
Everybody welcome 


Cut this out and keep for refer- 
ence. 


- 








Magazine Readers. 
Twentv-five per cent 
zines and Papers 
logue. 
Subscribers’ Magarzire Arency, 
St. Thomas, Ont. 


saved on Maga- 
Write for Free Cata 





Far Better. 





A fine specimen of the /aurus At 
hernicus made its appearance in the 
Bow street Police Court. recently. 
you ducked your head,” said the 
magistrate to Patrick Lane, who 
charged Joseph Kavanagh with shoot- 
ing at him in the Strand “Faith, 
and | did, Your Worship. It’s better 
to be a coward for five minutes than 
to be dead all your lifetime 


SAMO 


rata 
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¥ There MUST be a reason for the very large number 
aa 


Gerhard Heintzman 
PIANOS 


being sold at the firm’s own salesrooms, 97 Yonge 
street, Toronto, and throughout Canada. 


An instrument giving such universal satisfaction both at home 
and abroad for nearly half a century must have proven be- 
yond question its pre-eminent merit on every point which goes 
to the making of a really great piano. 


At Gerhard Heintzman 


may cost a little more than other Canadian makes, but the dif- 
ference represents a priceless value. 

Send for our new Piano Catalogue and Apollo self-playing 
printed matter. 


Gerhard Heintzman, Limits 


Hamiliton Warercoms 
127 King St, E. 


97 Yonge Street, Toronto. 





VISITED THE SAVOY. A Seasonable Ballade. 








Toronto Expresses Its Admiration of —_ vd ans Geen ee 
the Beauty of the New The college lads meet in their boyish 
Establishment. way, 


To say that Torontonians by my- For regular practice in homicide; 
riads visited the Savoy on Wednes- ad hi gridiron their manly 
a stride 
day, its opening day, is not hyperbole. | p..)_ : << 
Prectical” orthaaee of the store’s oe our hearts with admiring awe; 
popularity was afforded by the} «po, en ke an our pride— 
thousands of individual sales re-| ~ caht” ive, fellows! ’Rah, ’rah, 
corded on the cash registers. veo ant 
i iratio yere hea 
pressions of admiration were hear Hark! 


, sc , i. Z 
on every hand. A lady prominent in Tis the referee’s signal— 


: : “Play!” 
Baltimore society circles expressed “Ki y: : 
the opinion that nowhere else in Am- pan anes guard—he’s a yard off- 


erica was there so attractive an ¢€S- | «cpa py , 
d r : rack! (That’s the quarter-back’ 
a sort—an Balti- F q nid 

tablishment of the sort d vertebrae.) 


more is looked upon as the “Candy! ap. Sythe orae.) of 
Metropolis” of the United States. Rip (That’s the opposite half- 
back’s hide.) 


To lady visitors, the Japanese tea- ae : . ; 
rooms, with their daintily kimono- | a = ee a eee 
- ey ed— 

attendants, were the final | y,.._ : ; 
garbed atte ts . He’s not hurt—just a busted jaw; 


center of attraction. Nothing to th sre 
} : . ere, thank goodness, 
equal the floral decorations of the goodness, the man 


ea : ; has died 
rooms’ wistaria lattice has ever been “Rat ee tanec "RK, Wal 
i if } “¢ alive, ft yw € z 
seen in Toronto if on the continent. At rah!” ws A. “tah, 
« ‘ 


the soda fountain a continual stream 
of visitors partook of delectable re- 


. . i Wh: are . ‘ ae ee 

freshments. Particularly favored, Sey aa a tor 7 “— eo oe 
; : . ere 1ore C¢ » . z 

both at the fountain and in the tea- Canaih kn seen 2 . a Ya h abide, 

Ss, W hot coffee and chocolate, “ART pee SS y gray, j 

rooms, were hot coffee Where many a foeman’s gore is 


with whipped cream 


dried, 


r - a } nna S 1 coun- c : . 
The candy windows and ¢ Some in the ambulance get a ride, 





ters were artistic “studies iN} Some in the hearse—vet they gou xe 
color,” as well as exhibitions and claw— . ¥ gong 
of the most varied range in con- Who shrieked “Mercy?” The crowd 
fections ever offered to Toronto} replied, a* 
candy-lovers And it was doubtless |“Eat ’em alive, fellows! ‘Rah, ’rah, 
interesting to the management in this | rah!” 

connection to find that the “dollar-a- Fate 

pound” counter was by no means the | |. RSME of Ie 

least popular. An especially attrac Fair co-ed, are you horrified? 

tive window display consisted of a| Shudders_ your soul at this car- 
large automobile-shaped basket, nage: “Naw— _ _ 

heaped with delicate pink “Peach Look, they've killed him!” the sweet 
Bloom” candies, a 30c line of eonfec- |... thing cried— 

tionery that won instant favor with Eat ’em live, fellows! ‘Raw, ‘raw, 
the store’s patrons The Savoy is raw! 


Cleveland “Leader 


Sonia SE ee 


That Voice. 


making a specialty of preparing spe 
cial boxes of Christmas candies, and 
orders for these have already been 
received in large numbers 








ee ee en ee if anything, the quack doctor was 


‘ more than usually eloquent. 
New York Central Excursion De- “Ladies and gentlemen,” he cried, 
cember 8th. at the end of his tellimg oration, “I 
have visited this place reguiarly for 
Another opportunity to visit New | the past ten years, I have sold thou- 
York at reduced rate is furnished by | sands of bottles of this miraculous 
the New York Central Excursion,] specitc, and | have never received 
December 8th. Write Louis Drago, | a complaint from a purchaser. Now 
Canadian Passenger Agent, 69 1-2} What does this prove?’ 
Yonge street. Toronto, Ont He paused for dramatic effect, and 
} thére was no doubt that his words 
had impressed his audience, till a 
man at the back of the crowd spoke. 





—_—__— —-e—___—_—_ 


It is interesting to note progress 











of any kind (only that whic! is good ‘Don’t prove nothing,” he © said. 
can command success) \ little Over] -ievervone knows dead men tell no 

two years ago th rst shipment of] tales” 

riigniand Crean Wis tty TASES 

Since then the shipments have gradu 

ally increased, th shipment be-}| A Street Confidence 

ng one thousand cases, proving the | ; 

ippreciation by connoisseurs of this Who licked yer, Jimmy—the old 
high-class whiskey Mr. George J.| man or the old woman ?” 

Foy is the wholesale agent, and it “The old man, of course Think 
an be obtained t a first-class {| I'd permit meself to cry for the blows 
¢0ores and hotels } of a woman?” 





Plain Tips 


15c. Per Box 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Social and Personal. 





Mrs. J. W. Beaty of 61 Crescent 
road will receive on the first Mon- 
day and first Tuesday of the month, 
in future. 

Mrs. and Mr. C. J. H. Winstanley 
are en pension for the winter at Miss 
Kilner’s, 240 College street. 

*. 


Mrs. Charles H. Scales (née Cald- 
well) will receive for the first time 
since her marriage with her sister, 
Mrs. W. H. Alderson, at their new 
home, 370 Crawford street, Thurs- 
day, November 30th, from 4 till 9 
p.m: 

e 

The Domino Club will hold its an- 
nual fancy dress ball on Thursday 
evening, January 11th, in the Assem- 
bly Hall, Temple Building. As _ this 
dance proved such an_ unqualified 
success last year, it will be eagerly 
looked forward to as one of the 
jolliest events of the season. It is 
one of the few large dances which 
are strictly by invitation, and its suc- 
cess this year is already assured. 


| Mrs. A. T. Gilbert is now settled 
in her new home, 59 Brunswick ave- 
nue, and will receive for the first 
time on Friday, 24th inst., and then 
not again until the New Year, when 
she will receive on the first and third 
Thursdays. 
s 

Mrs. Milton A. Muldrew of 281 
Sherbourne street will receive on 
Monday, November 27th, and on the 
third and fourth Mondays during the 
season 

* 

Mrs. Nordheimer of Glenedyth, Pre- 
sident of the Daughters of the 
Empire, has sent out a circular letter, 
asking the members of the order to 
furnish a ward for consumptive chil- 
dren in the free hospital for such suf- 
ferers at Weston. The ward will be 
named after the Order, and if any one 
chapter could furnish and maintain a 
cot I should fancy it might bear 
the name of such chapter. The sec- 
retary of the I.0.D.E., 9 Toronto 
street, will receive contributions. It 
is proposed to commence by furnish- 
ing six cots. The object needs no 
recommendation, as it contains a uni- 
versal appeal. 





Miss Jessie McMurrich came out at 
a tea given by Mrs. McMurrich on 
Wednesday at her home in Madison 
avenue, at which the guests, with two 
or three exceptions, were young ma- 
trons and girls—several brides were 
present, Mrs. Temple MeMurrich, look- 
ing lovely all in red, hat and gown, 
and Mrs. Percy Myles, a_ sweetly 
pretty little bride in a trim tailored 
costume. The little débutante whom 
1 heard called the beauty of the fam- 
ily, is a delicately pretty and most 
winsome girl, one of the buds whose 
season is sure to be a busy and happy 


one, 
s 


On Wednesday, at St. James’ Ca- 
thedral, bv Rev. Canon Welch, Miss 
Evelvn Charlotte Ross Cameron and 
Mr. Steuart Temple Blackwood were. 
married in such a very quiet fashion 
that only most intimate friends were 
aware of the ceremony. Mr. and Mrs. 
Blackwood have gone to Gotham on 
| their bridal trip, and on their return 
| will reside at 307 Sherbourne street, 
with Mr. Irving Cameron, father 
of the bride, for whom she _ has 
been mistress of the house since the 
lamented death of her mother three 
years ago. Best wishes are with the 
young couple from their many friends 
in Toronto; where they are most 
highly esteemed 


Mr. Reginald Temple, who settled 
in South Africa and married there re- 
cently, has brought his bride home 
on a visit to his people. They ar- 
rived this week and are with Dr. and 
Mrs. Temple in Bloor street west. 

. 


Mrs. Laurence Cosgrave presented 
her second daughter to her friends 
at her housewarming tea on Wednes- 
|day, in her new home, 565 Jarvis 
street Mrs. Cosgrave wore pale 
green with cream lace and the debu- 
tante was in white chiffon over satin 
and carried a sheaf of pink carna- 
tions, Pink was the color note of the 
decorations of the rooms and 


the tea-table Miss Cosgrave, 
lwho, a couple of seasons ago, 
lwas one of the handsomest dé- 
| butantes, assisted at her sister’s début 


in a very becoming blue’ gown, 
touched with _ silver. Mrs. Aston 
Fletcher matronized a party of pretty 
girls in the tea-room, and the guests 
were both numerous and_ stylish. 
Mrs. Cosgrave also gave a dance this 
week for her daughters’ friends 
= 


On Wednesday Miss Grace Kerr, 
daughter of Mr. William Kerr, 76 
Howard street, and Dr. Frederick 
Nichol Badgley, son of Rev. Dr 
Badgley of Victoria, were quietly 
married by the father of the 
groom, assisted by Rev. T. H. Mitch- 
ell. The dainty bride wore white lace 
over taffeta, and her bouquet was of 
| hride roses and lily of the valley 
Miss Ivy Kerr was bridesmaid and 
Mr. Harold Marriott best man. The 
honeymoon will be spent in Gotham, 
| where the bride and groom went by 
lthe afternoon train, Mrs. Buidgley 
| fraveting in a navy tailor suit and 
| hat to match. 








| Mr. Kingsmill and his daughters 
|}are spending some time in Algiers 
| this month 

*. 

Mrs. Ellwood Moore will receive 
| for the last time this year on Mon- 
| day at her home in Elm avenue. Mrs 
| Reynolds is settled at the Alexandra, 
| where she will receive every first 
Wednesday * 

a 
| Mr. and Mrs. Ansley of Port Dover 
|have taken Mr. and Mrs. McLean 
| Macdonell’s house, in Prince Arthur 
| avenue, during the absence of the lat- 
| ter couple in Southern Europe 
} © . 
| Mrs. James Scott gave a tea on 
Thursday, Mrs. Bright gave a tea on 
Tuesday for her daughter, Mrs. 
D rynecourt Strickland. 
* 





Many inquiries have been made for 
| Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, who has been 















very ill for the past fortnight, I hear 
she is suffering from grippe. 
. 


Mrs. Whitney is receiving on Mon- 
days at her home in Wellesley street. 


Mrs. Duncan McDougald (née Mur- 
ray), Mrs. Temple McMurrich, Mrs. 
Percival Myles (née Boomer), are 
three brides who held their post-nup- 
tial receptions on the latter days of 
this week. Mrs. Kennin received 
at the Alexandra on Wednesday, 
and her little apartment was 
packed with callers. Several other 
brides of the year have been receiv- 
ing during the past ten days. 


According to Dr. Morgan of Ot- 
tawa, Mrs. Hubbard, who has just re- 
turned from her adventurous journey 
into the wilds of Labrador, to dis- 
cover the secret of her late husband’s 
failure and subsequent death in that 
bleak and inhospitable country, is one 
of our own countrywomen. The 
daughter of James Benson, a farmer 
of Bewdley, Township of Hamilton, 
County of Northumberland, Ontario, 
she, as a young girl, qualified as a 
trained nurse, and while in the per- 
formance of her duties as such took 
up her residence in New York, where 
she was called upon to nurse Dr. 
Leonidas Hubbard, Jr., through a 
serious illness. It was a case, on his 
part, of love at first sight, with mar- 
riage as the result. In 1903 her hus- 
band, in exploring the wastes of La- 
brador, met his death, and it was to 
clear up certain doubts and uncer- 
tainties in connection therewith and 
also to complete the report of her 
husband’s explorations, that she un- 
dertook the journey from which she 
has now returned. A full account 
of both expeditions will now be pub- 
lished. 

* 

Dr. H. J. Morgan, the Marchese 
Doria of Italy, and the Japanese Con- 
sul-General were honored by invita- 
tions to Government House to meet 
at luncheon Their Excellencies and 
the Marchioness of Donegal. 


On Monday evening, December 
18th, the Harbord Alumnae will give 
a concert in St. George’s Hall. The 
programme, which is provided mainly 
by Harbord talent, will include 
Grundy’s play, “In Honor Bound,” 
under the direction of Mr. D. A. Pat- 
terson, 


+ ~~ 2 
Le “Club Francais de l’Ecole Berlitz” 
donnera sa prochaine réunion Samedi 2 
Décembre a 8 heures, 449 Spadiwa ave- 
nue. Ticket pour la saison $5.00. Liste 
d’admission close le 28 Novembre. 


Personne ne sera admis sans ticket. 
——- 





Dr. H. Randolph Abbott of London, 
Ontario, President of Dominion 


Dental Council. 
_—_—_ Ooo 


A Reasonable Supposition. 





“That’s a fine, solid baby of yours, 
Newpah,” said a friend, who was 
admiring the newest arrival. 


“Do you think he’s solid?” said | 


Newpah. “It seems to me as if he 
was all heiler.” 


Oo 


Editor and Author. 





“Your story,” said the magazine 
editor to the rising young author, 
“suits me very well. I observe in it 
some trivial faults, however. For in- 
stance, you describe the heroine’s 
canary as drinking water by ‘lapping 
it eagerly with its tongue.’ Isn’t that 
a peculiar way for a canary to drink 
water ?’ 

“Your criticism surprises me,” said 
the aspiring one in a pained voice. 
“Stull, if you think your readers 
would prefer it, perhaps it would be 
better to let the canary drink its 
water with a teaspoon !” 


————— ———e~ ee 


Still Work to Do. 





the parish minister meeting a 
farm servant, who is a member of 
his flock, the following conversation 
ensued: “Well, John, and how are 
things going with you? I hope you 
are keeping well?” “Hech, sir, it’s 
hard work I hae to dae; nae rest 
from morn to nicht; work an’ work, 
an’ no a minute’s peace for me.” 
“Well, John, we must all do our 
share in the work of this world. Re- 
member, it is only the preparation 
for a better world where there wil! 
be no more work to be done.” “We! 
sir, that may be for the likes o’ you 
but I’m no sae sure that there will 
be naething for me to dae in the 


‘other world. It will be the same 


thing there. ‘John, clean the sun; 
John, hang oot the moon; John, light 
the stars,’ an’ so on. I’ve nae doubt 
they'll always find something for me 
to dae.” 


ee 


A Change of Front 
ae (at the end of the third act)— 
I don’t like that play. It’s too gush- 
ing. There is altogether too much 
kissing in it. 
ffe—it isn’t real kissing. They 
don’t do that in plays. It’s only an 
imitation—it’s only stage kissing. 
She (later in the evening)—Don't 
you think, George, that a stage kiss 
must be—don’t, George !—awfullv 
stop it, George !—unsatisfying ?” 
—_— Oo 
Mrs. Blank—You were very late at 


the club last night. The day actually 
broke before you got home. Blank— 


But I was broke long before the day. | 








man & Co.” 





r 
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The House of Quality and Quantity 
For Genuine High-Class,.... 


ORIENTAL 
RUCS and Art Goods. 


Those visiting our Art Rooms are always well pleased with the 
large variety and the superiority of our Rug collec:ion 


Being the only direct and exclusive importers in Canada, we can 
always guarantee to sell you the finest Rugs at the lowest 
prices. Our ten years’ established reputation throughout the 
Dominion is a sufficient guarantee to our numerous patrons. 


Special Reductions during this month, 
MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 


(urian, Babayan & Co. 


Canada’s Leading Rug House. 
40 King St. East, Toronto. 


Best confectioners from Halifax, N.S. to Victoria, B.C. 


HAVE 


HOC oath 


Delicious Creams, Nougatines, Caramels, Fruits and 
Nuts in full weight 34, 1, 2, 3, and 5 pound boxes. 





35 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 


GANONG BROS, LIMITED St. Stephen, N.B. 





The Commercial Telegraphers held Lillie Pollock 
an enjoyable At Home last Friday lime follock. 
evening at Mrs. Meyer’s, Sunnyside. ROBARTS—STROWGER — Toron- 
Progressive euchre, dancing and af- to, November 18, Caroline Adelaide 
terward a very dainty luncheon were! Strowger to Arthur Robarts. 


enjoyed. WHITESIDE—ROSS—Toronto, No- 
lpia ae tality vember 21, Emma Ross to John 
SOLIDLY PLANTED CONFI-| Whiteside. 
DENCE. 








Fifty Years’ Success in Piano Build- ; Dente. 
ing. BARNSDALE—Toronto, November 


> : 16, Maud E. Barnsdale, aged 20 
Many circumstances doubtless ex-| years and nine months. 


plain the success that has come to} BILLING—November 19, Willimott 
the olde firme of Heintzman & Co., H. Billing, aged 70 years. 
piano manufacturers. For over fifty} BROMWELL—St. Thomas, Novem 
years their pianos have been found ber 15, William Bromwell, Sr. 
in homes of wealth and culture in} BURT—Paris, November 22, Abigail 
all parts of Canada, and they are Florence Burt. 
ever the particular choice of artists] COOK—Toronto, November 16, Her- 
like Calvé, Nordica, Burmeister, mon L. Cook, M.D. 
Friedheim, and a host of others who} CRONYN—Toronto, November 20, 
at one time and another have visited Benjamin Cronyn, aged 55 years. 
Canada. Only a_ high-class piano} FAWCETT—Toronto, November 20, 
could command these honors. The Elizabeth Fawcett, aged 63 years. 
continuous and ever-growing popu-; FIRTH—November 16, James E. 
larity of this instrument, however, Firth, aged 29 years. 
is due, we believe, above all else, to} FOOTE—Toronto General Hospital, 
the deep-seated confidence of Cana- November 16, Elizabeth Foote, aged 
dians in this old and well established 76 years. 
firm. The people know that they |}GOULD—St. Michael’s Hospital, No- 
can rely on any statement made or vember 16, Kate Gould. 
piano that bears the name “Heintz- |GRAHAM—Toronto General Hospi- 
tal, November 18, George F. Gra- 
ham, aged 43 years. 
GROVER—Toronto, November 16, 
Mrs. James Grover, aged 64 years. 
May be spent in New York if you Pe en a eee ce 
take ee Wt shore exeureioe on the oor Se pnenee I. Harrington, age 
20th ecember rom Suspension OTE (en. ee sa eres 
Bridge or Buffalo, tickets good re- HENDRIE—Grace Hospital, Toron- 
: 7 2 i ie to, November 21, James Walker 
turning ten days. The fare is $9.00 Hendrie, aged 46 years 
for the round trip. HOLLINGSHEAD —. Toronto, No- 
vewger 22, John E. Hollingshead, 
aged 29 years. 
The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. es atonte, Mrs. Tryphena 
" ellond, aged 85 years. 
Births. KINGSLEY November 21, Sidney 
Kingsley, aged 54 years 
LAWSON—Toronto, November _ 16, 
John Lawson, aged 68 years. 
LOGAN—Toronto, November 22, 
Mrs. Matthew Logan. 
MaclAVISH—St. Stephen, N.B., No- 
vember 20, Alexander MacTavish. 
MARTIN—Toronto, November 18, 
Mrs. Margaret Martin. 
McBRIDE—Western Hospital, To- 
ronto, November 19, Charles Henry 


(2 


A Happy New Year 











TUDHOPE—At Orillia, on Sanday, 
November 109, the wife of H. : 
Tudhope of the Tudhope Carriage 
Co., of a daughter. 

CROOKS—Toronto, November 21, 
Mrs. S. D. Crooks, a daughter. 

HALL—Toronto, November 20, Mrs 
W. Carleill Hall, a daughter. 

MANNING—Toronto, November 14, 
Mrs. A. E. Manning, a son. 

NESBITT—Toronto, November 17, 


Mrs. Sam Sproule Nesbitt, a daugh- McBride. 

ter. McCONNELL—Toronto, November 
PATTERSON—Toronto, November 16, Michael McConnell, aged 54 
21, Mrs. R. J. Patterson, twin years. 


daughters. PARSONS—Toronto, November 20, 
RICHARDSON—Torento, November William S. Parsons, aged 68 years. 
19, Mrs. T. B. Richardson, a daugh- | SNOWBALL — Toronto, November 
ter. 18, Ethel Snowball. 
SPALDING—Toronto, November 17,] TAYLOR-—At Chatham, Ont., on 
Mrs. Louis A. Spalding, a daughter. Monday, November 20, Harry Tay- 
WELLINGTON — Toronto, Novem- lor, son of the late Captain John 
ber 1, Mrs. E. Stanley Wellington, Taylor of the 71st Highlanders, and 
a daughter. 5 brotheg of the late C. W. Taylor 
WRIGHT—Toronto, November (“Globe”), aged 56 years. 
Mrs. Alfred Wright, a daughter Funeral at Chatham Thursday, No- 
vember 23rd, at 2.30 p.m. 
TIBBS—Toronto, November 22, Mrs 
John Tibbs, aged 45 years. 
rUGMAN--WILSON—At All Saints’ | WIBROW—Toronto, November 19, 
Church, November 20, by the Rev. Amelia Isabella Wibrow, aged 79 
Canon Baldwin, M.A., Mary, second years. 
daughter of the late Jacob Wilson, 
Euclid avenue, to Christopher 
Frederick Tugman of Toronto. 
BADGLEY—KERR — Toronto, No- | 
vember 22, Grace Darling Kerr te] 
Pr. Frederick Nichol Badgley. 
BLACKWOOD — CAMERON—To- 
ronto, November 22, Evelyn Char- 
lotte Ross Cameron to Stuart 
Temple Blackwood. 
JAY NES--BARNHARDT— Toronto, 


seeetn ees 28, Olive Gordon Barn- Ww. H. $s TO N E 
tardt to William Harold Jaynes. 
ROGERS—BARTHE—November 15, UNDERTAKER 

32 Cariton Street 


2! 





Marriages. 





Established 1869 


DANIEL STONE 


The Leading Undertaker 
Phone M. 931 385 Yonge Street 











Agnes Violet Barthe to William 
Blanckley Rogers 

THOMPSON AWTY — Toronto, 
November 22, Kate Mowbray Awty 
to J. Percival Thompson. 

PLAY FAIR-—-SCOTT— Hagerstown, 
Md., November 16, Helen Mar 
scott to Stuart B. Playfair. 

POLLOCK-—-SHEAFFE — Novem- 
ber 21, Rosa May Sheaffe Frank 


J. YOUNG ‘aux uiiwa 


The Leading Undertaker 
369 rfonge Street Pron: M. 679, 











